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PROLOGUE. 
Written by Darp EN. 
HE lak'ring bee, when 
Forget: 3 work, and turns a drone ; 
Such is a ſatyr, ben you take away 
That rage, 15 which bis noble vigour lay. 
What gain you, by not ſuffering bim to teize ye ? 
He neither can offend you, now, nor pleaſe ye. 
The honey-bog and wenom lay ſo near, 
Tbat both, together you reſolu d to tear; 


And boft your pleaſure, to ſecure your fear. 
How can be ſhow bis 4 


, if: bind bim 
"To box, like boys, wvith-one band 2 bim? 


is is plain levelling of wit; in which 
= 9 bas all th" 9 not the rich. 


blackbead flandi excus'd for wanting ſenſe; 
2 — — blockbeads in their o20n 4 ence. 
Tet, though the ftage's traffic is undone, 


Still Fulian's interleping trade goes on: 


| Theugh ſatire on the theatre you ſmot her, 


Tet in lampoons, you libel one another. 
« firſt produces ill a ſecond jig ; ” 

No 22 — like febool-boysy till they gig: 

And, with the ſame ſucceſs, we readers gueſs ; 

For, every one ftill dwindles to a leſt. 

And much goed malice is ſo meanly dre, 

That we won d laugh, but cannot find the je. 

yo advice your rbiming rage can flay, - 


— 


x 
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- 7 , 
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biz ſharp fling is gone, - 


— — - - — _- . - „ 


And love was all thr faſpion in the ier. 
When the ſ»veet nymph beld up tbe, lily band, 
Save was ber bumble ſervants at command. 
The treaſury of beau n was ne er ſo bare, 


But Hill there wvas a penſion for t Fair: 


I all bis reign, adultery wvas no fin ; 


For Tove the goo example did begin. 
Mark, too, 5.00: be 2 the 1. 
How civilly be ſav d the lady's fame. 
The ſecret joys of love he wiſely bid; 
But yeu, Sirs, boaſt 7 more than c er you did. 

You teixe your cuckolds, to their face torment them y 
But Fove 2 7 1755 banours, to content them + 


s names 


Ard, in the hind brance of the fair, 
On each exalted ſon beftoxy'd a far. 
For thoſe good deeds, as 7 the date appears, = 
7 odſbip flouriſh'd full two thouſand years, 
re 


when be and all bis priefts grew old 
The 2 in their Pee, ring 3 F ; 


| And that falſe worſhip would no longer bold, 


Severity of life did next begin; 

(And always does, oben toe no more can fin) 
That defirine too, ſo bard, in 2 lies; 
Then the next age may ſee another riſe ; 

Then pagan gods may once again ſucceed, 

Aud Jove, or Mats, be ready, at our need, 
To ger young godlings, and ſo mend our breed. 


— = 


atis Perſonæ. 


Our ſex, you know, was after yours dg dq, NG hy 
The loft perfebtion of the ter f mind; , 
—— 1 a | for us, and left your M E N. 
[4 I . . 1 4 i * N 
. Beatty, TY urs bef reward, be choſe; 1 
_ after wary and after tail, repoſe. | 1 
Hence, ye prophane, excluded from our fights, | 6 vn vr. 
And charm'd by day, wwith bonour's vain delights, — BUS, 3 
Go, make your beſt of ſolitory nights. | rr von. 
Recant betimes, tis prudence to Submit ; 1 , = 1A. 
Owr ſex is fill your overmatch in wit : . 
We never fail, with new * 2s arts, I og 
To make fine fools of you, and a your part. li 5 RANIO. 
——_ 7 WOM E N. 
| E P IL O G U E. 2.55, cmpagg 
Spoken by PnzDra. 1 
M chinking (and it almoſt makes me mad} Nieut. 
How ſweet a time thoſe beathen ladies bad. | enn ao. 
* Idolotry war ev'n their gods on trade; © 5 ENR, Tazzzs. 
They Wer pipp'd the fine creatures they bad made. 
8 f | 72 3 
5 * | 7 : , 
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| Cupid was chief of all the deities; . 
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Mercury and Phabus diſcovered, 


Pb. NOW you the reaſon of this preſent ſum- 
moans? | 

"Tis neither council-day, nor is this heaven. 

What buſineſs has our Jupiter on earth? 

Why more at Thebes than any other place ? 

And why are we, of all the deities, 

Selected out to meet him in conſult ? | 

Mer. I have diſcharged my duty, which was to 
ſummon you, Phabus. Tis our part to obey our 
father; and here he is, 

upiter deſcends. 

Ju. No thoughts, not ev'n of gods, are hid from 
Your doubts are all before me; but my will, [ Jove. 
In awful darkneſs wrapt, no eye can reach, 

Till I withdraw the veil, Yet thus far know, 
That for the good of human kind, this night 

] will beget a future Hercules, 

Who ſhall redreſs the wrongs of injur'd mortals, 
Shall conquer monſters, and reform the world. 


Ph. Some mortal, we preſume, of Cadmus blood 


Some Theban beaut 
Fu, Yes, the fair Alcmena. 
You two muſt be ſubſervient to my purpoſe. 
Amphitrion, the brave Theban general, 
Has overcome his country's foes in fight, 
And in a ſingle duel lain their king. 
His conquering troops are eager on their 1aarch, 
Returning home; while their young general, 
More eager to review his beauteous wife, 
Potts on before, wing'd with impetuous love, 
And, ere to-morrow's dawn, will reach this town. 
Ph. Then how are we to be employ'd this evening? 
Time's precious, and theſs ſummer nights are ſhort ; 
I muſt be early up to light the world, 
You ſhall not riſe; there ſhall be no to-morrow, 
+ Then the world's to be at an end, I find. 
Ph. Or elſe a gap in nature, of a day, |paſs; 
Fu. The night, if not reſtrals d, too ſoon would 
Too ſoon the dawn would bring Ampbicryon back, 
Whoſe place I mean to hold, And ſure a day, 
One day, will be well loft ro buſy man. 
Night will continue ſleep, and care ſuſpend: 
So, many men ſhall live, and live in peace, | 
Whom ſunſhine had betray'd to envious fight, 
And fight to ſudden rage, and rage to death. 
Ph. I ſhall be curs'd by all the lab'ring trades, 
That early riſe. But you muſt be obey'd. 
No matter for the cheating part of man; 
They have a day's leſs fin to anſwer for. 
Pb. When would you have me wake? 
Ju. Your brother Mercury ſhall bring you word. 
| [Exit Phæbus in bis charief. 
Now, Hermes, I muſt take Amphitryon's form; 
Thou muſt be Sofia, this Amphitryon's flave, 


CCI ERC , 


4 


— . - > 


A 


- 


HITRYON. 


Whole preſence well might raiſe unruly noiſe, 

And fo diſtract Alcmena's tender ſoul, 

She would not meet, with equal warmth, my love, 
Mer. Oh, I' cudgel him away; 

But I abhor ſo villainous a ſhape. 


Nor dare to lay it down till I command thee, 
Night _ above in ber chariat. 

Look up; the Night is in her ſilent chariot, 

And rolling juſt o'er Thebes. Bid her vrive ſlowly, 

Or make a double turn about the woridz 

While I drop Jove, and take Amphitryon's dreſs, 

To be the greater, while I ſeem the leſs, [ Exir Jups 

Mer, [ To Night.] Madam Night, a gd even to 
you, Fairly and ſottly, I beſeech you, Madam: I 
Tor a word or two to you, from no leſs a god than 

upiter. 

Night. Oh, my induftrious and rhetorical friend 
is it you? What makes you here upon eartk at thiz 
unſeaſonable hour ? | 
| Mer, Why, I'll tell you preſently ; but firſt let 
me fit down ; for I'm confoundedly tired. ' 

Night. Fie, Mercury! ſure your tongue runs be- 
fore your wit, now. it become a god, think 
you, to ſay he is tired? 


Night. No; but you thould always keep up the 


decorum of divinity in your converſation, and leave 


to mankind the uſe of ſuch vulgar words ai derogate 


| from the dignity of immortality. 


Mer. Aye, 'tis very pretty talking, faith, in that 
eaſy chariot of yours: you have a brace of fine geld- 
ings before you, and have nothing to do, but to toueh 
the reins with your finger or thumb, throw yourſelf 
back in your ſeat, and enjoy your ride wherever you 
pleaſe ; but tis not ſo with me; I, who traverſe 
more ground, both in heaven and earth, than all 
the gods put together, am, thanks to Fate, the only 
one that is not furniſhed with a vehicle. | 


has beſtowed wings on your feet. 

Mer. Yes, I thank her, that I might make the 
more haſte; but does making more haſte, keep me 
from being tired, d'ye think ? | 

Night. Well, but to the buſineſs, What have 

you to ſay to me? 
Mer. Why, as 1 told you, I have a meſſage from 
Jupiter: it is his will and pleaſure, that you muffle 
up this part of the world in your dark mantle, ſome- 
what longer than uſual at this time of the year, 

Night. Why, what is to be done now? 

Mer. Why, he is this night to be the itor 
of a demigod, who ſhall deſtroy monſters, humble 
tyrants, and redreſs the injured z men art to become 
happy by his labours, and heroic by his example, 

Night. Jupiter is very gracious indeed to man- 
kind z but I am not much obliged to him for the 


Who, all this night, is travelling to Thebes, { honourable employment he has been pleaſed co affign 


'To rel! Alcmena of her lord's approach, 
And bring her joyful news of victory. 

Mer. But why muſt I be Sofia? 

* ing Dull god of wit, thou ſtatue of thyſelf! 
Thoy muſt be Sofia, to keep out Sofia, 


- 


p 


me in this bufaneſs. 


Mer. Not obliged to him! why ſo, Madam? You 
was always a friend to mankind ; and he might rea- 
ſonably thigk you would take pleaſure in deſerving 
their homage upon ſo important an occaſion. 


4 


N 8 


Ju. Take it, I charge thee, on thy duty, take it; 


Mer. Why, do you think the gods are made of iron? 


Nigbe. But if Fate has denied you a vehicle, the , 


—_— IHI 
225 Pleafars Whiat, in taking upon me the 


moſt odious character; a character tha. 


Al. Make haſte, thou torturer; is my Am 
tryon upon return? 


. Come, come, Madam; that is good of | Ph. Promiſe me that I ſhall be your bedfellow to- 


which good comes: this is a ſafe principle for us 
deities, whatever it is for mortals; who can no 


night, as I have been ever ſince my lord's abſence 
unleſs I ſhall be pleaſed toreleaſe you of your word, 


more ſee the conſequences of their own aftions, A. That's a mall requeſt; 'tis granted, 


than what is doing behind your curtain. 
Night. Sir, 1 beg pardon—l acknowledge, Sir, 


that you are much better acquainted with theſe af- 


Ph. But, ſwear, by Jupiter, 
Al. 1 ſwear, by Jupiter. 
Pb. Then, I believe he is victorious; and I 


fairs than I am; and therefore will e en accept'of my | know he is ſafe; for I looked through the key-hole, 


employment, relying wholly upon your judgment. 


and ſaw him knocking at the gate. 


. Mer. Not ſo faſt, I beſeech you: you are re-| Al. And wouldfi. thou not open to him? Oh, 
ported not to be ſo ſhy as you pretend; and I know | thoa traitreſs! 


that you are the truſty confidante of many a private] Ph. No, I was 2 little wiſer, I left Soſia's wife 


yah and have as little to boaſt of, in ſome par- to let him in; for I was reſolved to bring the news, 
ulars, as I. 


and make my pennyworths out of him, as time ſhall 


Night..Well, well, do not let us expoſe ourſelves, | ſhow, 


Mer. About your buſineſs, then; put a ſpoke 


Into your chariot-wheels, and order the ſeven ſtars 27 w# —_ 55 2 . 


to halt, while I put myſelf into the habit of a ſerv- 
ing-man, and dreſs up a falſe Sofia, to wait upon 


a falſe Amphitrion. Good night, Night. 


Saſia's Wife Bromia. 
Alicmena. 


' Fu. Oh, let me live for ever on thoſe lips! 


kiſſes and embraces 


Night. My ſervice to Jupiter. Farewel, Mercury. The nectar of the gods to theſe is taſteleſs. 


[Night goes backward. —Exit Mercury. 
+ SCENE, Amphitryoa's Palace. 
Ro Enter Alcmena. 

© Al. Why was 1 marry'd to the man I love? 
For, had he been indifferent to my choice, 
Or had been hated, abſence had been pleaſure; 
But now I fear for my Amphitryon's life. 
At home, in private, and ſecure from war, 
I am amidft an hoſt of armed foes ; 
Suſtaining all his cares, pierc'd with his wounds; 
And, if he falls, (which, ob, ye gods, avert!) 
Am in Amphitryon ſlain. Would | were there, 

he were here! ſo might we change our fates, 


I ſwear, that were I Jupiter, this night 
I wouid forſake my Heav'n to be Amphitryon. 

Al. Then, not to ſwear beneath Amphitryon's 
(Forgive me, Juno, if Iam profane) Loath, 
Iſwear, I would be what 1 am this night, | 
And be Alemena, rather than be Juno, 

Brom. Good, my lord, what's become of my poor 
bedfellow, your man, Sofia ? What, I ſay, tho' I am 
a poor woman, I have a huſband as well as my lady. 

Ph. And what have you done with your old friend, 
and my old ſweetheart, Judge Gripus? If he be 
rich, I'll make him welcome, like an honourable 
"magiſtrate ; but if not 

Al. My lord, you tell me nothing of the battle. 


That he mightgrieve for me, and I might die for him! Is Thebes victorious ? Are our foes deſtroy'd ? 


Enter Pheira, running. 
Ph. Good news, good news, adam !—Oh, 


For, now | find you ſafe, I ſhould be glad 
To hear you were in danger. 


ſuch admirable news, that, if I kept it ia « moment, | Brom. [Pulling bim on one fide.] I aſked the firſt 


1 ſhould burſt with it! 
Al. Is it from the army ? 
Ph. No matter. 

Al. From Amphitryon ? 
Pb. No matter, neither. 


queſtion ; antwer me, my lord. 

Pb, [Pulling bim on t other fide.) Peace! mine's 
a lover, and yours but a huſband ; and my judge is 
my lord too ; the title ſhall take place, and I will 


be anſwered. 


Al. Anſwer me, Icharge thee, if thy good news| Ju. Sofia is ſafe==Gripus is rich—both coming. 
be any thing.relating to my lord; if it be, aſſure | —1 rode before them with a lover's haſte. 


thyſelf of a reward. 


Pb. Aye, Madam, now you ſay ſomething to the 


Al. Then I, it ſeems, am laſt to be regarded? 
Ju. Not ſo, my love, but theſe obſtreperous 


matter. You know the buſineſs of a poor waiting-| Have ſnatch'd their anſwers firſt : { tongues 


woman here upon earth, is to be ſcraping up ſome- 


Let us retire where none ſhall interrupt us; 


thing agaialt a rainy day, called the day of mar-|1'l! tell thee there the battle and ſucceſs. 
riage z every one in our own vocation, But what| But I ſhall oft begin, and then break off; 
matter is it to me if my lord has routed the enemy, | For love will often interrupt my tale, 


if 1 get nothing of their ſpoils? | 
Al. Say, is my lord victorious ? 


And make ſo ſweet confuſion in our talk, 
That thou ſhalt aſk, and I ſhall anſwer things, 


Pb. Why, he is victorious. Indeed, I prayed| That are not of a piece, but patch'd with kiſſes ; 
devoutly to Jupiter for a victory; by the ſame| And nonſenſe ſhall be eloquent in love. 
token, that you ſhould give me ten pieces of gold, | A. I am the fool of love, and find within me 


if 1 brought you news of it. 
Al. They are thine; ſuppoſing he be ſafe too. 


The fondneſs of a bride. 
My whole deſires and wiſhes are in you. 


. Pb. Nay, that's a new bargain; for I vowed to] Great Juno! thou, whoſe holy care pre ſides 


Jupiter, that then you ſhould give me ten pieces 


O'er wedded love, thy choiceſt bleſſings pour 


more. But I do undertake for my lord's ſafety, if | On this auſpicious night. 
you will pleaſe ta diſcharge Jupiter of the debr, and 8 Juno may grudge ; for ſhe may fear a rival 
In theſe 


take * Jou ta pay. N 
Al. When he returns in ſafety, Jupiter and Iwill 
Pay your vow. 


| eright eyes: but Jupiter will grant, 
And doubly bleſs this night. 
Pb. 225 But Jupiter ſhould aſk my leave firſt, 


Pb, And I am ſure I articled with Jupitet, that | A. Bromia, prepare the chamber; 


if 1 brought you news that my lord was upok re- 


turn, E ſhould grant me one ſmall favour more, 


chat will eos you nothing. 8 


The tedious journey has diſpos'd my lord 
9277 ſeek his needful reſt. [Exit Brome. 
Fb. Tis very true, Madam; the poor geatleman 


— «= #—< « 


become mine too. 


AMPHI 


muſt needs be weary; and, therefore, *twas not ill | liberty and property of the fbjet, There's con- 


ſcience for you ! 


contrived that he myft lie alone to-night. 

= B Fax Ju. ] I muſt confeſs, I made a kind of 

miſe. 

Ph. | Almoſt crying.] A kind of promiſe, do you 
call it ne 8 wel fain be coming off. 1 am 
ſure you fwore to me, by Jupiter, that I ſhould be 
your ved-fellow ; and I'll accuſe you to him too, 
the firſt prayers I make; and I'll pray on purpoſe 


TRYON: F 


Mer. [ J This fejlow has ſomething of the 


republican ſpirit in him. 


Seſ. [ Looking about him.) Stay; this, methinks, 
ſhould be our houſe, And I ſhould thank the gods 
now, for bringing me ſafe home. But I think L 
had as good let my devotions alone, ill I have got 
the reward for my good news, and then thank them 


too, that I will, | once for all; for, if I praiſe them before I am ſafe 


Ju. Ob, the malicious hilding ! 

Al. 1 did ſwear, indeed, my lord» 

Fu. Forſwear thyſelf ; for Jupiter but laughs 
At lovers perjuries. 

Pb. The more ſhame for him, if he does. 

Ju. Alemena, come — 

Al. [Sigbing.] She has my oath; 
And ſure he may releaſe it, if the pleaſes, 

Pb, Why, truly, Madam, 1 am not cruel, in my 
nature, to poor diſtreſſed lovers; for it may be my 
own caſe another day: and therefore, if my lord 


ry f 


pleaſes to conſider m N 


Ju. Any thing, any thing! but name thy wiſh, 
and have it, | 
Ph. Aye, now you ſay, any thing, any thing ! 
but you would tell me another ftory to-morrow 
morning. Look you, my lord, here's a hand open 
to receive z you know the meaning of it. 
by Thou ſhalt have all the treaſury of heaven. } 
b. Yes, when you are Jupiter to diſpoſe of it. 
You have got ſome pait of the enemies ſpoil, I war- 
rant you--l ſee a little trifling diamond upon your 
finger; and I am proud enough to think it would 


Ju. Here, take it. 

[Takiag a ring off bis finger, and giving it. 
"This is a very woman 
Her ſex is avarice, and ſhe, in one, | 
Is all her ſex, K R P of 

Pb. Aye, aye, 'tis no matter what ay of us, 
Oo, get you 8 on naughty — Y4 To- 
morrow morning | ſhall have another fee for parting 
you. [Phadra goes ont before Alemena with a light. 

Ju. Now, for one night, I leaye the world to fate; 
Love is alone my great affair of ſtate. 


1 | 
A Night Scene of a Palace, 


Sofia wich a Dark-lanthborn. Mercury, in Soſia's 
| Shape, with a Dark-lantborn alſo, | 


Seſ. X A'S not the devil ia my maſter, to ſend 
me out this dreadfu} dark night, to 

bring the news of his victory to my lady? And was 
not I poſſeſſed with ten devils, for going on his er - 
rand, without a convoy for the ſafeguard of my per: 
ſon? Lord how am | melted with fear! I ſhall not 
bring half myſelf home again to my poor wife and 
family, Well, the greateſt plague of a ſerving-man 
is to be hired to ſome great lord. They care not 
what drudgery they put upon us, while they lie lol- 
ling at their eaſe a- bee, and ſtretch their lazy limbs 
in expectatlon of the whore which we are fetching 
: for them. The better ſort of them will ſay, upon 
my honour, at every word; yet alk them for our 
wages, and they picad the privilege of their ho- 
- our, and will not pay us; nor let us take our pri- 
.vilege, of the law upon them. 'Theſe are a very 


within doors, ſome damn'd maſtiff-dog may come 
out and worry me; and then my thanks are thrown 
away upon them. — 
Mer. [ Afide.] Thou art a wicked rogue, and wile 
have thy bargain before-hand : therefore thou get'ſt 
not into the houſe this night; and thank me at- 
cordingly as 1 uſe thee. . 
Sof. Now I am to give my lady an account of my 
lord s victory; tis good to exergiſe my parts before 
hand, and file my tongue into eloquent exprefſionsg 
to tickle her ladyſhip's imagination. : 
Mer. [ Afide.] Good ! and here's the god of elo- 
quence to Judge of thy oration. 
Sof. ¶ Serting dozon bis lantborn.] This lanthorn, 
for once, ſhall be my lady; becauſe ſhe is the lamp 
of all beauty and perfection. I 
Mer. Excellent ! 8 
Seſ. Then thus I make my addreſſes to her. 
[ Bows.] Madam, my lord has choſen me out, as 
the moſt faithful, though the moſt unworthy of his 
followers, to bring your ladyſhip this following ac 
count of our glorious expedition.— Then ſhe ; Ol 
my poor Sofia, how am I overjoyed to ſee thee !— 
She can ſay no leſs. Madam, you do me too much 
honour, and the world will envy me this glory 
Well anſwered on my fide—And how does my Lord 
Amphitryon ?—- Madam, he always does like a man 
of courage, when he. is called by honour, 
I think, 1nick'd it—- But, when will he return? 
As ſoon as poſſibly he can; but not ſo ſoon as big 
impatient heart could wiſh him with your ladyſbip. 
Mer. [ Afide.) When Thebes is an university, 
thou deſerveſt to be their orator, ; 
Sof. But what does be do, and what does he ſay? 
Pr'ythee, tell me ſomething more of him.-Hle al- 
ways ſays leſs than he does, Madam; and his ene- 
mies have found it to their coſt, Where the devil 
did I learn theſe elegancies and gallantries ? 
Mer. So; he has all the natural endowments of 
a 577 7 only wants the A the dent 
. [Staring up to the ty. at, is 
in Kh Lites: SG 25 2 1. two nights. The 
ſeven ſtars are juſt where they were ſeven hours 
ago. High day—high night, I mean, by my fa- 
vour. hat, has Phabus been playing the good= 
fellow, and over · ſept himſelf, that he forgets his 
duty to ue mortals ? 
Mer. How familiarly the raſcal treats us gods | 
but 1 ſhall make him alter his tone immediately. 
| [Mercury comes nearers 

S rere How 
now hat, do my eyes dazzle, or is my dark» 
lanthorn falſe to mie ?. Is not that a giant before 
door, or a ghoſt of ſomebody lain in the late bat- 
cle 7 If he be, tis unconſcionably done, to fright 
an honeſt man thus, who never drew weapon wrath» 
fully in all his life. Whatever wight be be, Fam 
deviliſhly afraid, that's certain ; but tis diſcretion to 
keep my own counſel, I'll Gong, that I may ſeem 
valiant. [Soba fings ;, and as Mercury ſpeaksy by 
lirtle and little drops bis voice. | 


= 


\bopeful fort of patriots, to Rand up as they doy for 


| Mer. What ſaucy companion is this, that deafens 


* his hoatſe voice ? o_— ballad- 
2 * 
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finger have we here? 1 ſhall teach the villain to 
leave off catterwauling. 

72 1 would I had courage for his ſake ; that I 
might teach him to call my finging catterwauling— 
"an illiterate rogue; an enemy to the muſes and to 


mufic 

Mer. There is an ill ſavour that offends my noſ- 
trils; and it wafteth this way. 

Soſ. He has ſmelt me out. I am a dead man 
The bloody villain is at his fee, fa, fum, already. 

Mer. Stand; who goes there ? 

Sf. A friend. 

Mer. What kind of friend? | 
.  Sofſ. Why, a friend to all the world that will 
tive me leave to live peaceably. | 
Mer. I defy peace and all it's works my arms 
are out of exerciſe ; they have mauled nobody theſe 
three days: I long for an honourable occafion to 
pound a man, and lay him aſleep at the firſt buffet. 
© © Sof. Oh, oh 
er. Of what quality are you, fellow? 

Feſ. Why, Iam a man, fellow. Courage, Sofia! 
Mer. What kind of man? 

To Why, a two-legged many whatkind of a man 
mould be? [ Afde.] I muſt bear up to him; he 
may prove as errant a milkſop as myſelf. 

Mer. Thou art a coward, I warrant thee; do l 
not hear thy teeth chatter in thy head? 

_  Sof. Aye, aye, that's only a fign they would be 
ſnapping at thy 1 Bleſs me, what an 
arm and fiſt he bas} with great thumbs too, and 

*Knuckle-bones of a very butcher. 

Mer, Sirrah, from whence come you, and whi- 
ther go you? Anſwer me directly, upon pain of af- 

ſaſſination. i 

Sof. I am coming from whence I came, and am 
: whither I go; that's directly home. Tho' 
"this is ſomewhat an uncivil manner of proceeding, 
"at the firſt fight of a man, let me tell you. 

Mer. Then, to begin our better acquaintance, 
let me firſt make you a ſmall preſent of this box o 
| th e [ Strikes bim. 

" Sof, If I were as choleric a fool as you, now, 
here would be fine work betwixt us two; but I am 
. a Ifttle better bred, than ro diſturb ſleeping 
- neighbourhood; and ſo, good night, = 
Mer. [Stopping bim.] Hold, Sir, you and I muſi 
not part ſo eaſily, Once more, whither are you 


ng ? 5 
128% Why, 1 am as faſt as I can, to get out 
of the reach of zqur Let me but only knock 
-at that door there. | 
Mer. What fs have you at that door, firrah? 
Sof. This 


houſe; and when I'm got in 1'll 
tell you more. 


Whoſe houſe is this, that you are fo fami- 
liar with, to call it ours? 
©  Sof. Tie mine, in the firft place; and next, my 
maſter's; for Ilie in the garret, and he ties 
der me. . G 
Mer. Have your maſter and you no names, firrah ? 
Seſ. His name is Amphitryon— Hear that and 

tremble. | 

; Mer. What, my lord general? 

Ses. Oh! 1 have brought you down a peg lower 
1 friend. 
| + And your name ig 
' Sof. Lord, friend, you are vaſtly troubleſome 
What mould my name be, but Sofa? , 


Mer. How, Sofia, ſay you; how long have you 


taken up that name, firrab ? | 
*Sof. Here's. fine queſtion ! Why, I never took 
fri born with me, +54. 


it ups it yas 


An- 


| 
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AMPHITRYON. 


| Mer. What, was your name born Sofia? Take 
this remembrance for that lye. { Beats bim. 
Sof. Hold, friend; you art fo very flippant with 
your hands, you won't hear reaſon. What offence 
has my name done you, that you ſhould beat me 
for it ? S. O. S. I. A. they are five as civil, honeſt, 
harmleſs letters, as any are in the alphabet. 

Mer. I have no objeQion to the name, but that 
"tis e'en too good for you, and tis none of yours. 

> 4 What, am not 1 Sofia, ſay you? 

No. | 

> I ſhovld think you are ſomewhat merrily diſ- 
poſed, if you had not beaten me in ſuch ſober ſad- 
neſs, You would perſuade me out of my heathen 
name, 

Mer. Say you are Sofia again, at your peril, firrah. 

Sof. I dare fay nothing; but thought is free. But, 
whatever I am called, | am Amphitryon's man, and 
the firſt letter of my name is 8 too, You had beſt 
tell me that my maſter did not ſend me home to my 
lady, with news of his victory. 

Mer. I ſay he did not. 

Sof. Lord, lord, friend, one of us two is horri. 
bly given to lying but I do not ſay which of ug, 
to avoid contention. 

Mer. I ſay, my name is Sofia, and yours is not. 

Sof. I would you could make good your words 
for then I ould not be beaten, and you ſhould. 

Mer. I find you would be Sofia, if you durſt 
Take this, for . ſo impudent to think ſo. 

[ Beats bim. 

Sof. [ Kneeling.) 1 would be a ftock or a ftone, 
now, by my good will, and would not think at all, 
for ſelf-preſervation. But will you give me leave 
to argue the matter fairly with you, and promiſe 
me to depoſe that cudgel, if I can prove myſelf to be 
the man that 1 was before I was beaten. 

Mer. Well, proceed in ſafety. 1 promiſe you I 
will not beat you. 

Sof. In the firſt place, then, is not this town 
called Thebes ? 

Mer. Undoubtedly. 

Sof. And is not this houſe Amphitryon's ? 

er. Who denies it ? 

Seſ. Remember then, that theſe two articles are 
granted, In the next place, did not the aforeſaid 
Am beat the Teleboans, kill their king 
Pterelas, and ſend a certain ſervant, with news of 
his victory, and of his reſolution to return to- 
morrow ? 

Mer. This is all true, to a very tittler but who 
is that certain ſervant? there's all the queſtion. 

Seſ. 1 dare not wholly' truſt that abominable 
cudgel. But tis a certain friend of yours and mine, 
that had a certain name, before he was beaten out 
of it. But if you are a man that depend not alto- 
gether upon force and brutality, but ſomewhat alfo 
upon reaſon, now do you bring better proofs that 
you are that ſame certain man ; and in order to it, 
anfwer me to certain queſtions. 

"Mer. I ſay, I am Sofia, Amphitryon's man, 
What reaſon have you to urge againſt it? 

Sof. What was your father's name 

r. Davus. 

Seſ. So far you are right, I muſt confeſs z and 
[your wife's Dame jSowoo_ 

Mer, Bromia-—a deviliſh fhrew of her tongue, 
and a vixen of her hands, that leads me a miſerable 
11 fe 

Sof. By many a forrowful token, this muſt be I, 
And yet, now I think on't, if I am I, (as L am 1) 
he cannot be I, All theſe circumſtances he might 


| 


have heard; but I will now interrogate him upon 
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ſome private paſſages. [Afide.] What was Amphi- 
tryon's ſhare of the booty 

Mer. A buckle of diamonds, confiſting of five 
large tones, which was worn as an ornament by 
Pterelas. 

Soſ. What does he intend to do with it? 

Me To preſent it to his wife, Alcmena. 

Soſ. And where is it now ? 

er. In a caſe, ſealed with my maſter's coat of 


—_— 


arms. 

Foſ. This is prodigious, I confeſs !--but yet tis 
nothing, now I think on't ; for ſome falſe brother 
may have revealed it to him. Afide. ]|--But I have 
another queſtion to aſk you, of ſomewhat that paſ- 
ſed only betwixt myſelf and me. If you are Sofia, 
what were you doing in the heat of battle? 

Mer, What a wiſe man ſhould, that has a reſpect 
for his own perſon. I ran into our tent, and hid 
myſelf amongſt the baggage ? 

Seſ. [ Afide.] Such another cutting anſwer, and! 
muſt provide myſelf of another name. * o kim. ] And 
how did you paſs your time in that ſame tent? — 
You need not anſwer to every circumſtance ſo ex- 
aftly now ; you muſt lye a little, that I may think 
you the more me, { 

Mer. That cunning ſhall not ſerve your turn, to 
circumvent me out of my name, I am for plain 
naked truth—-There ſtood a hogſhead of old wine, 
which my lord reſerved for his own diinking— 

Sof. [ Afide.] Oh, the devil! As ſure as death, he 
muſt have been in the hogſhead, or he could never 
have known that. 

Mer. And by that hogſhead, upon the ground, 
there lay the kind inviter and provoker of good 
drinking— 

Seſ. Nay, now 1 have caught you— there was 
neither inviter nor provok er; for 1 was all alone. 

Mer. A luſty gammon of — 

Sof. Bacon !—That word has quite made an end 
of me—Let me ſee— This muſt be 1, in ſpite of 
me But let me view him nearer, 

[Walks about with bis lJanthorn. 

Mer. What are you walking about me for. 

Sof. No harm, friend; I am only ſurveying a par- 
cel of earth, here, that I find we two are about to 
bargain for. [ Afide. } He's damnable like me, that's 
certain. Inprim i, there's the patch upon my noſe, 
with a pox to him— Item, A very fooliſh face, with 
a long chin at the end on't——[trem, one pair of ſham- 
bling legs, with two ſplay feet belonging to them. 
And —ſumma tota lis, from head to foot, all my bo- 
diy ppatel [Te Mer.] Well, you are Sofia ; 
there's no denying it. But what am I, then? for 
my mind miſgives me, I am ſomebody fill, if I 
knew but who I were. 

Mer. When | have a mind to be Soſia no more, 
then thou mayeſt be Sofia again. 

Sof. I have but one requeſt more to thee—that 
tho* not as Sofia, yet as a ftranger, I may go into 
that houſe, and carry a civil meſſage to my lady. 

Mer. No, firrah ;_ not being Sofia, you have no 
meſſage to deliver, nor lacy in this houſe. 

Sof. Thou canſt not be ſo barbarous, to let me 
lie in the ftreets all night, aſter ſuch « journey, and 
ſuch a beating; and therefore i am reſolved to knock 
at the door in my own defence. 

Mer. If you come near the door, I recal my word, 
and break off the truce—and then expect. 

Sof. No, the devil take me, if | do expet——l 
have felt too well what ſour fruit that crab-tree beers: 
I'll rather beat it back upon the hoof to my Lord 
Amphirtryon, to ſee if he will acknowledge me for 
Sofia; if he dove not, then I am uo longer his flaye z| 


AMPHITRYON. 


there's my freedom dearly purchaſed with a fore 
drubbing: if he does acknowledge me, then I am 
Sofia again; ſo far tis tolerably well. But then I 
ſhall have a ſecond drubbing for an unfortunate am- 
baſſador as I am; and that's intolerable, »{ Exit. 

Mer. I have fobbed his excellency pretty well. 
Now let him return, and make the beſt of his cre- 
dentials. But here comes Jupiter. 
Enter Jupiter, leading Alcmena, followed by Phædra. 

Pages with Torches before them. 

Ju. Thoſe torches are offenſive; ſtand aloof. 

, [To the Pa 4. 
For thoꝰ they bleſs me with thy heav'nly ſight, T . 
They 75 diſcloſe the ſecret I would hide. 
The Thebans muſt not know I have been here; 
Detracting crowds would blame me, that I ſtole 
Theſe happy moments from my public charge, 
To conſecrate to thee ; and I could with 
That none were witneſs of the theft, but the 
By whom it is a ppro d 

Al. So long an abſence, and ſo ſhort a ſtay! 
What, but one night! One night of joy and love, 
Could only pay one night of cares and fears; 

And all the reſt are an uncancell'd ſum, 

Fu. Alemena, I muſt go. 

Al. Not yet, my lord, 

Fu. Indeed, I muſt. * 

Al. Indeed, you ſhall not go. | 

Fu. Behold the ruddy ſtreaks o'er yonder hill! 
Thoſe are the bluſhes of the breaking morn, 

That kindle day-light to this nether world. 

Al. No matter for the day; it was but made 
To number out the hours of buſy men. | 
Let them be buſy fill, and ſtill be wretchedz 
And take their fill of anxious drudging day: 

But you and 1 will draw our curtains cloſe, 
Extinguiſh day-light, and ſhut out the fun. -  * 
Stay, then, my lord-—1'l1 bribe you with this ki. 

Ju. A bribe, indeed, that ſoon will bring me back; 
Though now it is not poſſible to ſtay. 

Al. Not poſſible! Alas, how ſhort is life, 
If we compute alone thoſe happy hours 
In which we wiſh to live! | 

Fu. By heav'n, thy ev'ry word and look, Al 
Fans the fierce flame thy charms have kineltd here. 
My love, encreas'd by thine, as fire by fire, 
Mounts with more ardour in a brighter blaze. 

But yet one ſcruple pains me at my parting ; 

love fo nicely, that I cannot bear 

To owe my pleaſures to ſubmiſſive duty: 

Tell me, and ſooth my paſſion, that you give them 
All to the lover, and forget the huſband. a 

Al. 1 comprehend not what you mean, my lord: 
But only love me ſtill, and love me thus, 1 
And think me ſuch as beſt may pleaſe your thoughts 

u. There's myſtery of love in all | fay: 
Bat duty, cruel duty, tears me from thee. ' 
Howe'er, indulge at leaſt this (mall requeſ. 
Wher next you ſee your huſband, dear Alcmena, 
Think of your lover then. . 

Al. Oh, let me ne er divide what Heav'n has join'd! 
Hulband and lover both are dear to me. a 

Ju. Fare we 

Al. Farewel— But will you ſoon return ? 

1. Iwill, believe me, with a lover's haſte. 

Exeunt I up. and 8 Phæd. follows her. 

Mer. Now I ſhould follow him; but love has laid 
a A for me, and made a lame god of me. 
Yet why ſhould I love this Phezdra ? She's merce- 
nary, and a jilt into the bargain. Three thouſand 
years hence, there will be u whole ration cf ſuch 
women, in a certain country that will be called 
France z and here's a add where 
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the men will be all intereſt, Oh, what a precious 
eration will that be, which the men of the 
„ of the con- 


Re-enter Phædra. 


And ſo much for 
I muſt love her, in ſpite of me. 

Ph. Well, Sofia, and how go matters? 
. Mer. Our army is victorious, 

Pb. And my ſervant, Judge Gripus ? 

Mer. A 1 ola gormand. 

Fb. But has he gotten wherewithal to be volup- 
r 8 ? 

er. He ſells juſtice as he uſed, fleeces the rich 
rebels, and hangs up the poor. 

Pb. Then, while he has money he may make 
love to me. Has he ſent me no token? 

Mer. Yes, a kiſs; and by the ſame token, I am 
to give it you, as a remembrance from him. 

Ph. How now, impudence! A beggarly ſerving- 
man preſume to kiſs me | 
422 Suppoſe I were a god, and ſhould make love 

you 

Ph. I would firſt be ſatisfied whether you were 
a poor god, or a rich god, 

Mer. Suppoſe 1 were Mercury, the god of mer- 
chandiſe ? 

Ph. What, the god of ſmall wares and fripperies, 
of pedlars and pilferers ? 

+. [| 4fide.] How the gipſy deſpiſes me 

Pb. I rather you - were Plutus, the god of 
money, or Jupiter in a golden ſhower. There was 
a god for us women ! he had the art of making love. 
Doſt thou think that kings, or gods either, get 
miſtreſſes by their good faces? No, tis the gold 
and the preſents they can make: there's the pre- 
rogative they have over their fair ſubjects. 

Aer. All this notwithſtanding, 1 muſt tell you, 
pretty Phædra, I am deſperately in love with you. 

Ph. And I muſt tell thee, ugly Sofia, thou haft 
not wherewithal to be in love. 

Ves, a poor man may be in love, I hope. 

Pb. I grant, a poor rogue may be in love; but he 
can never make love. Alas, Sofia! thou haſt nei- 


ther face to invite me, nor youth to pleaſe me, nor 


gold to bribe me; and, beGdes all this, thou haſt a 
wife, What, ho, Bromia ! 

Aer. Oh, thou mercileſs creature! why dof thou 
conjure up that ſprite of a wife? | 

Ph. To rid myſelf of that devil of a poor lover, 
Since. you are ſo lovingly diſpoſed, Il put you to- 
gether.— What, Bromia, I — make haſte, | 

Mer. Since thou wilt call her, ſhe ſhall have all 
the cargo I have gotten in the wars. 
Pb. Why, what have you gotten. 

Mer. When the enemy was touted, I had the 
plundering of a tent. 
Pb. You durſt not fight, I'm certain; and there- 
fore came laſt in, when the rich plunder was gone 
beforehand, Will you come, Bromia ? 
Mer. Pr'ythee, do n«'t call ſo loud A great gob- 
let, that holds a gallon. 

Ph. Of what was that goblet made? Anſwer 
quickly; for I am juſt culling very loud—Bro—— 

Mer. Of beaten gold. 
* not like the metal. BY 

5. Bromia ly. 

Mer. That ftruts in this faſhion, E foo: 
a-kimbo, like a city magiſti ate ; and a great bounc- 
ing belly, like a hoſteſs wkth child of a kilderkin 
of wine. Now what ſay you to that preſent, 
Phedra? 


ecy; for es here again, 2 


Now call aloud, if thou 


1 towp, would thou | te be always ſpeaking wy huſ- 


| Mer. What, I pr'ythee ? 

Pb. Why, how to divide the buſineſs eqyally; to 
take the gift, and refuſe the giver, thou art ſo de- 
viliſh ugly and io old. 

Mer. [| Afide.} Oh, that I was not confined to 
this ungodly ſhape to-day | But Gripus is as old 
and as ugly too. 

Ph, But Gripus is a perſon of quality, and my 
lady's uncle; and if he marries me, I ſhall take 
place of my lady. Hark, your wife! ſhe has ſent 
her tongue before her. I hear the thunder-clap al- 

there's a ſtorm approaching. 

r. Yes, of thy brewing, 1 thank thee for it. 
Oh, how I ſhould hate thee now, if I could leave 
loving thee! 

Ph. Not a word of the dear golden goblet, as 
you hope for- ou know what, Sofia, 

Mer. Yau give me hope then 

Ph. Not abſolutely hope neither; but gold is a 
great cordial in love matters; and the more you 
apply of it, the better. [ Aide. ] I am boneſt, 
that's certain; but When I weigh my honeſty againſt 
the goblet, I am not quite reſolved on which fide 
the ſcale will turn [Exit Phadra. 

Mer. [ Aloud.] Farewel, Phædta; remember me 
to my wife, and tell he 

Enter Bromĩa. | 

Br. Tell her what, traitor! that you are going 
away without ſeeing her? | 

Mer. That I am doing my duty, and following 


my maſter. 

Br. Umph—ſo briſk too! Your maſter could 
leave his army in the lurch, and come galloping 
home at midnight, and ſteal to bed as quietly as any 
mouſe, I warrant you: my maſter knew what be- 
longed to a married life; but you, firrah--you 
trencher-carrying raſcal, you worſe than dunghil}- 
cock! that ſtood clapping your wings and crowing 


{| without doors, when you ſhould have been at rooſt, 


you villain! 1 

Mer. Hold your peace, dame Partlet, and leave 
your cackling : my maſter charged me to ſtand cen- 
try without doors. 

Br. My maſter! I dare ſwear thou bely'ſt him; 
my maſter's more a gentleman thaa to lay ſuch an 
unreaſonable command upon a poor diſtreſſed mar- 
ried couple, and after ſuch an abſence too. 

Mer. You and I have had our time in a civil way, 
ſpouſe, and much good love has been betwixt us: 
but we have been married fifteen years, I take it; 
and that hoighty toighty bufineſs ought, in con- 
ſcience, to be over. 

* Br, Marry come up, my ſaucy companion! 1 am 
neither old, nor ugly enough, to have that ſaid to me. 

Mer. But will you hear reaſon, Bromia? My 
lord and my lady are yet in a manner bride and 
bridegroom— do but think in decency, what a jeſt 
it would be to the family, to ſee two venerable old 
married people, ogling and leering, and fighing 
| out fine tender things to one another! 

Br, How now, traitor! dareſt thou maintain that 
I am paſt the age of having fine things ſaid to me? 

Mer. Not ſo, my dear; but certainly I am paſt the 
age of ſaying them. 

Br. Thou deſerveſt not to be yoked with a wo- 
man of honour, as 1 am, thou perjured villain ! 

Mer, Aye, you are too much a woman of honour, 
to my ſorrow; many a poor huſband would be glad 
to compound for leſs hagour in his wife, and more 
quiet, Be honeſt and continent in thy tongue, and 
do thy worſt with every thing elſe abqut thee. 

Br. Thou would have me a woman of the 
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band fair, to make him digeſt his euckoldom more from being afraid; mumbling eurſes betwixt my 
to eaſily : wouldſt thou be a'wittal, with a vengeance | teeth, for being ſent at ſuch an unnatural time of 
) to thee? 1 am reſvlved I'll ſcour thy hide for that | night. ] g 
1 word Les up her ladle at bim. Am. How, firrah ; curſing and ſwearing againſt 
Mer. Thou wilt not ſtrike thy lord and huſband, your lord and maſter! take — [Going to ftrike. 
by wilt thou? [She courſes bim about. ]=—Was ever poor] Sof. Hold, Sir—pray conſider, if this be not un- 
deity ſo hen-pecked as | am! [ Afide.] Nay, then, | reaſonable, to ſtrike me for telling the whole truth, 


my *tis time to charm her aſleep, when you commanded me: I'll fall into my old dog- 
* [Plucks out bis caduceus, and flrikes ber upon | trot of lying again, if this muſt come of plain dealing. 

x the ſhoulder with ir. Am. To avoid impertinences, make an end of 
* Br. What, art thou rebelling againſt thy anointed | your journey; and come to the houſe; what found 


wife! I'll make thee—How row.-What, has the | you. there? : 
ie rogue bewitched me! I grow dull and ſtupid on the Sof. I found before the door a ſwingeing fellow, 


ſudden—l can neither ſtir hand nor ſoot. [Tawning.]| with all my ſhapes and features, and accoutred alſo 
ave —1 can't ſo much as wag my tongue—neither ; and| in my habit. —1 would you ſhould know I ſcorn a 
a. that's the laſt living part about a- man ye, and am a man of honour in every thing but juſt 


[ Falls down. | fighting, I tell you once again, in plain fincerity 
Mer. [ Alone.] Lord, what have I tufferes, for and fimplicity of heart, that, before laſt night, I 
| being but a counterfeit married-man one day! lf never took myſelf but for one fingle individual So- 
* ever | come to bis houſe, as a huſband again—then ſia; but, coming to our door, I found myſelf, I 
— and yet that then was a lye too—For while I am| know not how, divided, and, as it were, ſplit in- 
nf in love with this young gipſey, Phædra, I muſt re-| to two Sofias. 3 
TR turn—But lye thou there, thou type of Juno; thou] Am. Leave buffooning: I ſee you would make 
1 that wanteſt nothing of her tongue, but the im-] me laugh; but you play the fool ſcurvily. 
Po mortality. If Jupiter ever let thee ſet foot where Seſ. That may be: but if I am a fool, I am not 
"we ſhe is, Juno will have a rattling ſecond of thee. the only fool in this company. 
For two ſuch tongues will break the poles aſunder ; = — now, * 9 / I hall X 
BY 1 ding, make thunder, of. Be not in wrath, Sir; I meant not you. 
ing 8 * — poſſibly be the only fool; for if I am — fool, 


ing 432K | 1 mult certainly be two fools; becauſe, as I told 


you, I am double. 


3 


ACT m Am. A man had need of patience to endure this a 
uld OT” gibberiſh—be brief, and come to a Conclufion——— | 
ing SCEN E, before Amphitryon's Palace. Seſ. What would you have, Sir? I came thither, | 
yy Amphitryon and Sofia, | but the t'other I was there before me; for that 
be- Am. OW, firrah, follow me into the houſe—-| there were two I's, is as certain, as that I have two. 
4g thou ſhalt be codvinced at thy own coſt, eyes in this head of mine. This I, that am here 
il villain! What horrible lyes haſt thou told me! ſuch] was weary; the Cother I was freſh: this I was 3 
mg improbabilities, ſuch tuff, ſuch nonfenſe peaceable I, and Vother I was a heQoring bullying I. 
oſt, Sof. I am but a flave, and you are maſter; and af Am. Once again to a concluſion; ſay you paſted 

poor man is always to lye, when a rich man is] by him, and entered into the houſe, 
ave aſed to contradict him: but as ſure as this is our| Sof. I am a friend to truth, and ſay no ſuch thing: 
* ouſe he defended the door, and I could not enter. 
Am. $0 ſure tis thy place of execution. ' Am. How, not enter! 
nz Seſ. Hold, dear Sir! if 1 muſt have a ſecond] Seſ. Why, how ſhould I enter? unleſs I were 'n 
ay beating, in conſcience let me (trip firſt, that I may] ſprite to glide by him, and ſhoot myſelf through 
dare ſhow you the black and blue ſtreaks upon my ſides locks, and bolts, and two-inch boards? h 
and ſhoulders. I am ſure I (offered them in your| Am. Oh, coward! Dieſt thou not attempt to paſs 
43 ſervice. Sof. Ves; and was repulſed, and beaten for my 
BAY Am. To what purpoſe wouldſt thou ſhow them? pains, + | | 
Tz Sof. Why, to the purpoſe chat you may not ſtrike | Am. Who beat thee ? 


2 me upon the ſore places; and that as he beat me the] Soſ. I beat me. ; 
laſt night croſs-ways, ſo you would pleaſe to beat me Am, Diaſt thou beat thyſelf? 
long-ways, to make clean work on't, that at leaſt Sof. I don't mean I here: but the abſent ma 
my ſkin may look like chequer- work. beat me here preſent. 4 
My An. This requeſt is too reaſonable to be refuſed: | Am. There's no end of this intricate piece of 
but, that all things may be done in order, tell me] nonſenſe. 
| over again the ſame ſtory, with all the circumſtances] Soſ. *Tis only nonſenſe, becauſe I ſpeak it wha 
old of thy commiſſion; that a blow may follow in due | am a poor fellow; but it would be ſenſe, and ſub- 
ting form for every lye. To repetition, rogue, to repe- | tantial ſenſe, if a great man ſaid it, that was back - 
tition 


. ed with a title, and the eloqueace of ten thouſand 
Seſ. With all my heart, to any repetition but the | pounds a year. 


e ? cudgel. But would you be pleaſed to anſwer me Am. No more—but let us enter Hold; my 
| the one civil queſtion: Am I to uſe complaifance to you, | Alcmena is coming out, and bas prevented me! 


as to a great perſon, that will have all things ſaid | How ftrangely will the be ſurprized to ſee me here, - 
wo- your own way z or, am I to tell you the naked truth | ſo unexpeCtedly! 
alone, without the ceremony of a fatther beating? Enter Alcmena and Phædra. 


urs Am. Nothing but the truth, and the whole Al. [To Pbædra.] Make haſte after me to the 
glad truth; ſo help thee "cudgel. . ]temple; that we may thank the gods for this glo- 
nore Seſ. That's a ſad concluſion of a ſentence but | rious ſucceſs, which Amphitryon has had against 


and firice it muſt be ſo--Back and fides, at your own | the tebels.—Ob, heaven! Seeing bim. 
- the peril] ſet out from the port in an unlucky hour; | Am. Thoſe heav'ns, and all the bleft inhabitants, 
buſ- 1 went <darkling, and whiſling, to keep "myſelf | Grant, hat d Front e of ©5 gina 


— 
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May ſtill be kind, as on our nuptial night, 
- Ml. So ſoon return'd! 
An. So ſoon return d! Is this my welcome home? 
[ Stepping back. 
$0 ſoon return'd, ſays I am come unwiſh'd ! 
This is no language of deſiring love: 
Love reckons hours for months, and days for years; 
Aud every little abſence is an age. 
Al. What fays my lord? 
Am. No, my Alcmena, no: a 
True love by it's impatience meaſures tim 
And the dear object never comes too ſoon, 
Al. Nor ever came you ſo, nor ever ſhall: 
But you yourſelf are chang'd from what you were; 
Not fuch as when laſt night at your return 
I flew with tranſport to your claſping arme, 
An. How's this ? 
- Al. Did you not read your welcome in my eyes? 
Did you not hear it in my falt'ring voice ? 
Did not the pleafing tumult ſhake my frame, 
Which no falſe love can feign ! 
An. What's this you tel! me? X 
Al. Far ſhort of truth, by Heav'n! 
My proofs of joy, with joy you then receiv'd, 
And gave with uſury back. At break of day 
You left me with a ſigh; you now return, 
| Though not unwiſk'd, yet ſurely unexpected; 
And why ſhou'd my ſurprize be thought a crime? 
An. I left you with a figh at break of dax 
Al. Ves, for the camp—have you forgot, Amphi- 
Am. Or, have you dream'd, Alcmena? [tryon? 
Perhaps ſome kind, revealing deity, 
Has Whiſper'd, in your ſleep, the pleaſing news 
Of my return; and you believ'd it real! 
Al. Some melancholy vapour, ſure, has ſeiz'd 
Your brain, Amphitryon, and diſturb'd your ſenſe: 
r yeſternight is not ſo long a time, 
ut you might yet remember 
How kind a welcome to my arms I gave you. 
Alm. 1 thank you for my melancholy vapour. 
Al. Tis but a juſt requital for my dieam. 
Pb. If my maſter thinks fit thus to angle for a 
quarrel, I think he had no great reaſon to come back. 
Am. You dare not jullify it to my face. 
Al. Not what ? 
Am. That 1 retrrn'd before this hour, 
Al. You dare not, ſure, deny you came laſt night, 
And ftaid till break of day. 
An. Oh, impudence Why, Sofia ! 
Sof. Nay, I ſay nothing; for all things here may 
by enchantment (as they did with me) for aught 
know. f 
Al. Speak, Phædra, was he here? | 
Pb. You know, Madam, I am but a chamber- 
maid ; and by my buſineſs, I am to forget all that was 
done over-night in love matters—unleſs my maſter 
pleaſe to rub up my memory with another diamond. 
Am. Now in the name of all the gods, Alcmena, 
A little recollect your ſcatter'd thoughts, 
And weigh what you have ſaid. | 
" Al. 1 weigh'd it well, Amphitryon, e'er I ſpoke ; 
And the, and Bromia, all the ſlaves and ſervants, 
Can witneſs they beheld you when you came: 
If other proof be wanting, teil me how 
J came to know your fight, your victory, 
The death of Preteias in ſingle combat? 
Am, [Turning angrily to Sofia, ] Now, raſcal !— 
| you did not get into the houſe, 
And deliver my meſſage, did you ? ; 
Seſ. Hold, Sir, for the ſake of truth and mercy '— 
Dear Madam! [To Ale mena. ] as your gentle nature 
is a friend to diſtreſſed innocence, interpoſe in wy be- 


| 


TRYON. 
| Al. [To Amphitryon.] Why will you not, Am- 


phitryon, anſwer me? 

What in my queſtion can have turn'd your rage 
On this poor ſlave ? | to mock me, 

Am. What but groſs falſhoods, which he forg'd 
And you abet him But for this 

Sof. Nay, dear Sir, do not puniſh me unheard. 

m. Did you not tell me 

Sof. Yes, I did tell you—and I told you truly, 
that when I would have gone into the houſe I was 
beaten away. . 
Am, Well, firrah, and don't it now appear by what 
Alcmena ſays, that you did get in ? How elſe could 
ſhe know the news I ſent you with, raſcal ? 
Soſ. And don't it appear by my back and ſhoulders, 
that I was beaten away? But you will not let a man 
produce his witneſſes 
Am. Did you not get in? Anſwer me that, 
rogue, directly, and without equivocation. 
Sof, Why, yes, it is true—and I muft confeſs that 
in ſome ſenſe, it may be ſaid, I did get in; though 
it may alſo,” in a certain ſenſe, be truly ſaid, that I 
was beaten away. 
Am. Why thou impudent, prevarieating 
Sof. Sir, let me beſeech you, that reaſon may pre- 
dominate” for my ſake, and that you would make 
ſuch diſtinctions as the nature of my caſe requires: 
it is true that I did get in, and it is true that I did 
not get in; this I, that is here now, did not get in, 
but was beaten away by t'other I ; but that other I 
did get in, and was not beaten away; there is a he 
me, and there is a me me—.. 
Am. Audacious ſlave! *twere infamy to ſpare thee. 
Pb. Do, my lord; pray ſpare him till he has told 
the reſt of bis ſtory; it is but beating him a little 
the more when he has done. 
Sof. [ Earneſtly to Phædra. ] It was at that very door, 
there it is-—here was one |, and there was t'other. 
Ph, What, you mean that you ſquinted, and look- 
ed two ways at once. 
py I mean no ſuch thing 

« [ Fiercely putting kim away.] Be gone—thy 
folly tortures me to madneſs. 
Al. ¶ Interpofing.] The ſame firange phrenzy has 
; poſſe is d you both; 
It was from you, not him, I heard the news. 
Am. From me! 
Al. From you—and when you told me Pterelas's 
death, 

You gave this jewel, which he uſed to wear. 
Am. This is amazing ! # 
Have I already given you thoſe diamonds, 
The preſent I reſerv'd? 
Al. Tis an odd queſtion z 
You ſee I wear em; look. 
Am. Now anſwer, Sofia, 
Seſ. Yes, now 1 can anſwer with a ſafe. con- 
ſcience, as to that point; all the reſt may be art 
magic—but, as for the diamonds, here they are, 
under ſafe cuſtody. | 
Al. Then what are theſe upon my arm? [To Sofia, 
Sof. Flints, or pebbles, or ſome ſuch trumpery of 
enchanted ſtones. Yet now I think on't, Madam, did 
not a certain friend of mine preſent them to you? 
Al., What friend? 
Seſ. Why, another Sofia ; one that made himſelf 
Sofia in my deſpite, and alle unſofiated me. 
Am. Sirrah, leave your nauſeous nonſenſe; break 
open the ſeal, and take out the diamonds. 
Soſ, More worde than one to a bargain, Sir, [ 
thank you : that's no part of - prudence for me ta 
commit burglary upon the ſeals. - Do you look firk 


upon the ütznet, and tell me in your caaſcicn@es 
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whether the ſeals be not as firm as when you clapped 
the wax upon them. a 

Am, The ſignature is firm, [ Looking. 

Soſ. Then take the fignature into your own cul- 
tody, and open it; for 1 will have nothing done at 
my proper peril. [ Giving bim the caſket. 

Am. O heavens! here's nothing but anempty ſpace, 
the neſt where they were laid. ¶ Breakingopen the ſeal. 

Seſ. Then if the birds are flown, the fault's not 
mine. Here has been fine conjuring work; or elſe 
the jewel, knowing to whom it ſhould be given, 
took occaſion to ſteal out, by a natural inſtinct, and 
tied itſelf to that pretty arm. 

Am, Can this be poſſible! 

Sf. Yes, very pofliblez you, my Lord Amphi- 
tryon, may have brought forth another you my Lord 
Amphitryon ; as well as I Sofia have brought forth 
another me Sofiaz and our diamonds may have 
procreated theſe diamonds ; and ſs we are all three 
double, 

Pb. If this be true, I hope my golden goblet has 
gotten another golden goblet; and then they may 
carry double upon all four. b 

Al. My lord, I have ſtood ſilent, out of wonder 
What you cou'd wonder at. 

Am. A chilling ſweat, a damp of jealouſy, [ Afide. 
Hangs on my brows, and clams upon my limbs. 

I fear, and yet I muſt be ſatisfy'd: 
And to be ſatisfy'd, I muſt difſemble, 

Al. Why muſe you ſo, and murmur to yourſelf} 
If you repent your bounty, take it back, 

Am. Not ſo; but, if you pleaſe, relate what paſt 
At our laſt interview. 

Al. That queſtion wou'd infer you were not here. 

Am. I ſay not ſo; 

I] have my reaſons to deſire the ſtory, 

Al. The ſtory is not long: you know I met you, 
Kiſs'd you, and preſs'd you cloſe within my arms. 

Am. I cou'd have ſpar d that kindneſs. [ Afide. 
And what did I? | [To ber. 

Al. With equal love return'd my warm embrace. 

Am. Go on 
And ſtab me with each ſyllable thou ſpeak'ſt. [ Aide. 

Al. I have no more to ſay. 

Am. Perfidious woman ! 

Al. Ungrateful man 

Am, She juſtifies it too! 

Al. 1 need not juſtify : of what am I accus'd ? 

Am. Of that prodigality of kindneſs 
Giv'a to another, and uſurp'd from me. 

So judge me Heav'n, if ſince my firſt departure, 
I] ever let my foot upon this threſhold, 

Al. Then I, it ſeems, am falſe! 

Am, As ſurely falſe, as what thou ſay'ſt is true. 

Al. 1 have betray'd my honour, and my love! 
And am a foul adultreſs! 

Am. What thou art, 

Thou ftand'ſt condemn'd to be, by thy relation. 

Al. Go, thou unworthy man; for ever go: 

No more my huſbane! Go, thou baſe impoſtor ; 
Who tak'f a vile pretence to taint my fame; 

And, not content to leave, wouldft ruin me, 

Enjoy thy wiſh'd divorce: I will not plead 

My innocence of this pretended crime. 

I need not; do thy worſt, I fear thee not: 

For know, the more thou wou'dſt expoſe my virtue, 
Like pureſt linen laid in open air, 

"T will bleach the more, and whiten to the view. 

Am. Tis well thou art prepar'd for thy divorce; 
For, know thou too, that after this affront, 

This baſe indignity, done to my honour, 
D ivorcement is but petty reparation, 
B ut, fince thou haſt, with impudence, affir md 


AMPHITRYON. 
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My fa ſe return, and brid'd my flaves to vouch it, 
The truth ſhall, in the face of Thebes, be clear'd; 
Thy uncle, the companion of my voyage, 
And all the crew of ſeamen, ſ+al! be brought, 
Who were embark'd -and came with me to land, 
Nor left me till I reach'd this curſed door: 
So ſhall this viſion of my late return 
Stand a detected lye; #:d woe to thoſe 
Who thus betray'd my honour! 
Sof. Sir, ſhall 1 wait on you? 
Am. No, I will go alone. Exit Amph, 
Ph. Pleaſe you=—that Im To Alemena. 
Al. Oh, nothing now can pleaſe me: | 
Darkneſs, and ſolitude, and ſighs, and tears, 
And all th' inſeparable train of grief, 
Attend my ſteps for ever: [Exit Alcmena. 
Sof. What if I ſhould lye now, and ſwear we have 
been here before? I never ſaw any good that came 
of telling truth. [Alde. 
Ph, He makes no more advances to me: I begin 
to ſuſpect, that my gold goblet will prove but copper. 
[Aide 
Seſ. Yes, tis refoly'd—I will lye >bominably, 
againſt the light of my own con ſeience. For ſuppoſe 
the other Soha has been here: perhaps the dog has 
not only beaten me, but alſ» miſuſed my wife ! Now, 
by aſking certain queſtions of her, wita a fide-windg 
I may come to underitand how ſquares go; and 
whether my nuptial bed be violated, - 
Ph. Moft certainly he has learned impudence of 
his maſter, and will deny having been here; but that 
ſhall not ſerve his turn, to cheat me of my preſent !== 
[ Afide.] Why, Sone What in a brown ſtudy? 
Soeſ. Alittie cogitabund, or ſo, concerning this diſ- 
mal revolution in our family. 
Ph. But that ſhould not make you neglect your 
duty to me, your miſtreſs. 
Sof. Pretty ſoul! I would thou wert; upon con- 
dition that old Bromia were fix feet under ground. 
Pb. What! is all your warm courtſhip ro me 
dwindled into a poor unprofitable wiſh? You may 
remember I did not bid you abſolutely deſpair. 
Sof. No, for all things yet may be ſettled in an 
amicable manner, betwixt my maſter and my lady. 
Ph. I mean, to the bufineſs betwixt you and me 
Sof. Why, I hope, we two never quarrelled. 
Ph. Muſt I remember you of a certain promiſe 
that you made me at our laſt parting ? 
Sof. Oh! that I ſhould ftill be prailing thy beau- 
ty to Judge Gripus, and keep up his affections to 
thee. 
Ph. No, I mean the buſineſs betwixt you and 
me this morning—that you promiſed me 
Seſ. That I promiſed thee—l find it now: that 
ſtrong dog, my brother Sofia, has been here before 
me, and made love to her. [ Afde. 
Ph. You are confidering, whether or no you 
hould keep your promiſe 
Sofſ. No, ſweet creature, the promiſe ſhall not be 
broken; but what I have undertaken, I will per- 
form like a man of honour. 

Pb. Then you remember the preliminaries of 
the preſent. 

Soſ. Yes, yes, in groſs I dorememter ſomething 3 
but this diſturbance of the family bas ſomewhat 
ſupified my memory i ſome pretty gue/gue choſe, I 
warrant thee ; ſome acceptable toy, of ſmall value. 

Pb. You may call s gold goblet, a toy; but I put 
a greater value upon your preſents. 

Soſ. A gold goblet, ſay'ſt thou! Yes, now I think 
on't, it was a kind of a gold goblet ; as a gratuit 

Ph. No, no; I had rather make ſure of one bribe 


>” than be promiſed ten gratuities» 
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Pb. One large 
Soſ. Hr w, one large 
Pb. Gallon. 


Seſ. No; that was ſomewhat too large, in con- 
ſcience: it was notsa whole gallon; but it may 
contain, reaſonably ſpeaking, one large—thimble- 


full. 


Ph. Is it come to this? Out, traitor ! Oh, per- 


- Jured villain ! 
Enter Btomia. 


What are you here, Bromia! I was telling him his 


own: I was giving him a rattle for his treacheries 
to vob, his love: you ſee 1 can be a friend, upon 
occahon. 


Brom. Aye, chicken, I never doubted of thy kind- 


nels; but, for this fugitive=this rebel—this miſ- 


cre ant — 

Sof. A kind welcome to an abſent lover, as 1 
have been. 

Brom. Aye; and a kind greeting you gave me, 
at your return; when you uſed me ſo barbarouſly 
this morning. ' 

Sof. Aye, the t'other Sofia has been with her 
too; and has uſed her barbarouſly : barbarouſly, that 
is to ſay, uncivilly ; and uncivilly, I am afraid that 

means too civilly. - * , [Aſide 

Pb, You bad beſt deny you were here this morn- 
ing And by the fame token | 

Sof. Nay, no more tokens, for heaven's fake, 
dear Phadria.—Now muſt I again ponder with my- 
felf a little, whether it be better for me to have 
been here, or not to have been here, this morn- 
ing, : [ Afide. 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv, Phadra, my lord's without; and will not 
enter till he has firit ſpoken with you. | Exit Serv. 

Pb. [ To bim in private. |. Oh, that I could fiay to 
help to worry thee fer this abuſe ; but the beſt on't 
is, I leave thee in good hands. Farewtl; thimble— 
To him, Bromia, [Exit Pbædta. 

Brem. No; to be ſure you did not beat me, and 
put me into a ſwoon, and deprjve me of the natural 
uſe of my tongue for a long half hour: you did not 

beat me down with your little wand; but J ſhall 
teach you to uſe your rod another time, I ſhall. 

- Sof. Put her into a ſwoon with wy little wand, 
and fo forth; that's more than ever I could do. 
Theſe ate terrible circumſtances, that ſome Soha 
or other has been here. | A/ide.] Well, but Bromia; 
if I did beat thee down with my little wand, 1 war- 
rant | was monſtrous kind to thee afterwards. 

Brom. Yes, monſtrous kind indeed! You never 
ſaid a truer word; for, when I came to Kiſs you, 
you turned your cheek to me, 

Seſ. Good, 5 

Brom. How, good! Here's fine impudence; what, 
do you inſult upon me too ? 

Sef. No, I do not inſult upon you ; but, for a 
certain reaſon, that I bet know, I am glad that 
matter ended ſo fairly and peaceably betwixt us. 

Brom. Yes, twas very fairly and peaceably; to 
ftrixe a woman down, and heat her moſt outrageouſly. 

Sof. Is it poſſible that I drubbed thee ? 

Brom. I find your drift. You would fain be pro- 
voking me to a new trial now; but, I faith, you 

ſhall bring me to no more handy-blows : I ſhall 
make bold to truſt to my tongue hereafter, You 
never durſt have offered to hold up a finger againſt 
me, till you went a trooping. 

Sof. Then I am conqueror ; and I laud my own | 
courage, This renown I have achieved by (gldier- 


Soſ. Yes, now I remember, it was, in ſome ſenſe, 
a god goblet, by way of earneſt ; and it contained 
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ſhip and ſtratagem. Know your duty, ſpouſe, hence. 
forward, to your ſupreme commander. [ Strutting, 
Enter Jupiter and Phaira. 
Ph, Indeed, 1 wondered at your quick return, 
Ju. E'en ſo almighty love wou'd have it, Phe /ra, 
1 would have mann'd my heart, and held ic out; 
But, when I thought of what I had poſleis'd ; 
Thoſe joys, that never end but to begin, 
My duty ſoon was overborne z I ſcoru' 
The buſy malice of cenſorious tongues, 
And, careleſs to conceal my ftolen journey, 
Determin'd one day more to ſpend in Thebes. 
Ph. And yet a ſecond time you left Alcmena, 
Wich looks unkind that threaten'd longer abſence, 
"Twas but een 98 — 
Fu. Wou'd it had never been ! 
I die to make my peace, 
Ph. Tis difficult. 
Ju. But nothing is impoſſible to love; 
To love like mine: for I have prov d it's force. 
If I ſubmit, there's hope. 
Pb. It is poſſible I may ſolicit for you, 
Fu. But wilt thou promiſe me to do, thy beſt ? 
Pb. Why, I promiſe nothing, unleſs you begin 
To promiſe firſt. [ Curt" ſying, 
Ju. I wo'not be ungtateful. 
Pb. Well; I'll try to bring her to you. 
= And I will ſo reward thee, gentle Ph@adra— 
h. What, with the ſweet ſound of gentle 
«© Phedra, and my kind advocate,” 
Fu. No, there's a ſound will pleaſe thee better, 
[ Throwing ber a purſe. 
Pb, Aye, there's ſomething of melody in this 
ſound. 5 
I could dance all day, to the muſic of chink, chink. 


Fu. Go, Sofa [Exit Phædra. 
+ Go, , 


To Polidas, to Tranio, and to Gripus, 
Companions of our war: invite 'em all 

To join their pray'rs to ſmooth Alcmena's brow ; 
And, with a folemn feaſt, to crown the day, 

Sof. (Taking Jupiter about the knees.] Let me 
embrace you, Sir. Jupiter puſhes bim away. | 
Nay, you muſt give me leave to expreſs my grati- 
tude, I have not eaten, to ſay eating, nor drank, 
to ſay drinking, ever ſince our viliainous encamp- 
ing ſo near the enemy. 

Ju. You, Bromia, ſee that all things be prepar'd 
With that magnificence, as if Jove himſelf 
Were gueſt or maſter here. 

Soſ. Or, rather, as much as if twenty Joves were 

do be gueſts or maſters here. 
Br. That you may eat for to-day and to-morrow, 
Soſ. Or, rather again, for to-day and yeſterday ; 
and as many months backward as I am indebted to 
my own belly. 


Ju. Away, both of you. 


| & © x IV. 

Jupiter following Alemena; Mercury and Phædra. 

O H, ſtay, my dear Alemena! hear me ſpeak. 
Al. No, I would fly thee to the ridge of earth, 

And leap the precipice, to ſcape thy ſight. 

Ju. For pit 

Al. Leave me, thou ungrateful man! 

hate myſelf, for having lov d thee once. 

Ju. Hate not, thou beſt and faireſt of your kind: 

Nor can you hate your lover, tho“ you would, 


[Exeunt. 


+ 


Your tears, that fall ſo gently, are but grief: 
There may be anger; but there mult be love, 


Zut come not you 7 


. the cup and the lip, you know. 
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The dove that murmurs at her mate's neglect, | 
But counterfeits a coyneſs to be courted, 
Al. Courtſhip from thee, and after ſuch affronts ! 
u. Think me jealous, then. 
Al. Oh, that I could! for that's a noble crime ; 
And which a lover can, with eaſe, forgive: 
Thine was a ſurfeit, not a jealouſy; 
And in hat loathing of thy ſatiate love, 
Thou ſaw ſt the odious object with diſdain, 
u. will not dare co juſtify my crime: 
No, I confeſs 1 have deſerv'd your hate. 
Too charming fair, I kne-! for your forgiveneſs: 
I beg, by thoſe fair eyes, [ Kneeling. 
Which gave me wounds that time can never cure, 
Receive my ſorrows, and reftore my joys. 
Al. Can I torget ſuch uſage ? 
u. Can you hate me? 
Al. Id my beſt; for ſure I ought to hate you. 
Fu. That word was only hatch'd upon your tongue, 
It came not from your heart, But try again; 
And if once more, you can but ſay, I hate you, 
My ſword ſhall do you juſtice, 
Al. Then——=1 hate you 
Ju. Then you pronounce the ſentence of my death, 
Al. I hate you much—burt yet love you more. 
Ju, To prove that love, then ſay that you for- 
For there remains but this alternative; | give me, 
Reſolve to pardon, or to puniſh me, 
Al. Alas bat I refolve appears too plain: 
In ſaying that 1 cannot hate, I pardon. 
Ju. But what's a pardon worth, without a ſeal ? 
Permit me, in this tranſport of my joy 
Xii ber band. 
Al. Forbear ; I am offended with myſeif, 
That I have ſhewn this weakneis—Let me go: 
[ Going, and looking back on bim. 


Left I ſhould ſpoil you with exceſs of fondneſs, 
And take you ty my heart again. Exit Ale. 
Ju. Forbidding ic to fellow, the invites me. 


This is the mould of which I made the ſex: 

I gave them but one tongue, fo ſur us nay, 

And two kind eyes, to grant, —Be fure that none 
To Mes. 

Approach, to interrupt us. [T Ju. after Al. 

Mer. Your lady has made ine challenge of re- 
conciliation to my lord. Here's a fair examyiple to; 
us two, Phelra, 

Ph. No example at all, Sofia; tor my lady had 
the diamonds before-hand, and | have none of the 
gold goblet. 

Mer. The goblet ſhall be forth-coming, if thou 
wilt give me weight for weight. 

Ph. Yes, _ meaſure ior meaſure too, Sofia; 
that is, tor a thimble-full ot gold, a thimble-fuli 
of love. 

Mer. What think you now, Phædra? Here's a 
weighty argument of love, for you! 

[Pulling out the goblet from under his cloak. 

Pb. Now, Jupiter, of his mercy, lec me kiſs thee, 
Oh, thou dzar metal! {| Taking it in both bands. 

Mer. And Venus, of her mercy, let me kiss 
thee, dear, dear Phadra ! 

Pb. Not ſo fe, Sofia; there's an untucky pro- 
verb in your we- Aan) things happen betwixt 


Mer. Why, thou wilt not cheat me of my goblet ? 
Pb. 1 am yet but juſt even with you, for the laſt 
trick you played me. And, beſides, this is but a bare 
retaining fee; you muſt give me another before 
the cauſe is opened. 


13 
Ph, No, nor to-morrow night, neither: but this 
ſhall be my ſweetheart in your place: *fis a bet- 
ter bed-fellow, and will keep me warmer in cold 
weather, [ Exit. 
Mer. Now, what's the god of wit in a woman's 
hand? This very goblet I ſtole from Gripus; and 
he got it out of bribes too, But this is the com- 
mon fate of ill-gotten goods; that, as they came in 
by covetouſneſs, they go out by extravagance 
Enter Amphitryon, 

Oh, here's Amphicryon again! but I'll manage him 
above in the balcony, { Exit Mer. 
Am. Not one of thoſe 1 look'd for, to be found! 
Has ſome enchantment hid them from my ſight ? 
Perhaps, as Sofia ſays, tis witchcraft all. f 
Seals may be open'd, diamonds may be ſtol'n; 

But how I came, in perſon, yeſterday, 

And gave that preſent to Alcmena's hands, 

That which I never gave, nor ever came, 

Oh, there's the rock on which my reaſon ſplits! 
Would that were all! I fear my honour too 

I'!] try her once again: ſhe may be mad 

A wretched remedy! but all I have 

To keep me from deſpair. 

How now ! what means the locking up of my 
Doors at this time of day ? noc lt. 

Mer. [ Above. 1 Softly, friend, ſoftly. You knock 
as loud, and as faucily, as a lory's footman, that 
was ſent before him, to warn the family of his lord- 
ſhip's viſit. Sure you think the doors have no feel- 
ing. What the devil are you, that rap with ſuch 
authority? 

Am. No more, I fay, but open. 

Mer. III know to whom fi;ſt. 

Am. I am one that can command the doors open, 

Mer. Then you had beſt command them, and try 
whether they will obey you. 

Am. Daſt thou not know me? 8 

Mer. Pi'ychee, how ſhould I know thee ? 3 Doſt 
thou take me for a conjuior ? 

Am. What's this, Mioſummer-moon ? Is all the 
world gone a madding? Why, Sofia ! 

Mer. That's my name indeed: didſt thou think 
| had forgot it? 

Am. Doſt thou ſee me? 

Mer, Why, doſt thou pretend to go \ Inviſible ? 
I thou aſt any bufineſs here, diſpatch it quickly; 
have ns leiſure to throw away upon ſuch prattling 
co pan ons. 

Am. Thy companion, ſlave! How dar'ſt thou uſe 
this inſolent language to thy maſter? * 

Mer. How! thou my maſter ? By what title? I 
never had any other maſter but Amphitryon. 

Am, Well, and for whom dot thou take me? 

Mer. For iome rogue or other; but what rogue 
I know not. 

Am. Doft thou not know me for Amphitryon, ſlave ? 

Mer. How ſhould I know thee, when I ſee thou 
doſt not know thyſelf? In what tavern haſt thou 
been, and how many bottles did thy buſineſs, to 
metamorphoſe thee into my lord? 

Am, 1 will ſo drub thee for this infolence—— 

Mer. How now, Impudence ! ate you threaten» 
ing your betters? I ſhould bring you to condign 

puniſhment, but that I have a great reſpect for the 
how wine, tho' I find it in a fool's noddle. 

Aim. What, none to let me in?—Why Phedral 
Bromig! 

Mer. Peace, fellow ; if my wife hears thee, we 

are both undone. At a word, Phædra and Bromia 


are very buſy ; and my lady and my lord muſt not 
be diſturbed ; 


Mer. Shall I not come to your bed · ſide to-night ? 


2 Amazement ſelses me | 
2 I 
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Mer. At what art thou amazed? My Lord Am- 
phit yon and my Lady Alcmena had 2 falling our, 
and are 1etire., without ſeconds, to decide the 
quarrel. if thou vert not a meadleſome fool, thou 
would not be thruFing thy noſe into other people's 
matters. Get thee about thy buſineſs, if thou haſt 
any; for I'll hear no more of thee, 

[Exit Mercury from above. 

Am. Brav'd by my ſlave, diſhonour'd by my wife 
To what a deſp'r1re plunge am I reduc'd, 

If tuis be true the villain lays! But why 
That feeble if? It muſt be tue; ſhe owns it. 
Now, wh ther to conceal or blaze th' affront! 
One way, 1 {pread my infamy abroad; 
And t'other, hide a burning coal within, 
That preys upon my vitals. I cn fix 
On no!bing, but on vengeance. . 

Enter S ſia, Polidas, Gripus, and Tranio. 

Grip. Vonder he is, walking haſtily to and fro 
before his door, iike a citizen clapping his ſides be- 
fore his hob, in a froſty morning: tis to catch a 
ſtomach, I believe. 

Soſ. I begiu to be afraid that he has more ſtomach 
to my fides and ſhoulders, than to his own victuals. 
How he ſhakes his head, and ftamps, and what 
ſtrides he fetches | He's in one of his camn'd moods 
again. I dont like the looks of him. 

Am, Oh, my mannerly, fair-ſpoken, obedient 
ave, are you there? I can reach you now, with- 
out climhing. Now we ſhall try who's drunk, and 
who s ſobe-. 

Sof. Why, this is as it ſhould be: I was ſome- 
what ſuſpicious that you were in a peſtiler.t humour. 


Yes, we will have a craſh at the bottle, whenever: 


your lordſhip pleaſes. I have ſummon'd them, you 
ſee ; and they are notable topers, eſpecially Judge 
Gripous. 

Grip. Yes, faith, I never refuſe my glaſs, in a 

J quarrel. . 

Am. [To Soſ.] Why, thou inſolent villaia! I'll 
teach a ſlave how to uſe his maſter thus. 

Sof. Here's a fine buſineſs towards] I am ſure I 
ran as faſt as ever my legs could carry me, to call 
them. Nay, you may truſt my diligence in all 
affairs belonging to the belly. 

Grip. He has been very faithful to his commiſ- 

' Gon, i'll bear him wicneſs. 

Am. How can you be witneſs where you were 
not preſen : The balcony, firrah, the balcony! 

Seſ. Why, to my beſt remembrance, you never 
invited the balcany. 

Am. What nonſenſe doſt thou plead for an excuſe 
of thy foul language, and thy baſe replies ! 

Sof. You fri ght a man out of his ſenſes firſt, and 
blame him afterwards for talking nonſenſe. But tis 
better for me to talk nonſenſe, than for ſome to do 
nonſenſe; I will ſay that, whatever comes on't. 
Pray, Sir, let all things be done decently. What, 
I hope, hen a man is to be hanged, he is not to be 
truſs'd upon the gallows, like a dumb dog, without 
telling him wherefore. 

Am. By your pardon, gentlemen; I have no 
longer patience to forbear him. 

Sof Juſtice, juſt'ce, my Lord Gripus! as you are 
a true magiſtrate, protect me. Here's a proceſs of 
beating going forward, without ſentence given. 

Grip. My Lord Amphitryon, this muſt not be. 
Let in: underſtand the demerits of the criminal. 

Soſ. Hold you to that point, I beſeech your ho- 
nour, 2s you commiſerate the caſe of a poor inno- 
cent male factor. 

An. To ſhut the door againſt me, in my very 


ION 


balcony! to laugh at me! to threaten me! What 
proofs of innocence call you theſe? Bur if 1 puniſh 
aot this inſolence 
{ 1s going to beat him, and is beld by Pol. and Tra, 
I beg you let me gow— }_ 
Sof. I charge you in the king's name, hold him, 
for you ſ-e he's blood:lv diſpoled, / 
Grip, Now, what haſt thou to ſay for thyſelf, 


oſia ? 


him, gentlemen; for | ſhall never plead worth one 
farthing, while 1 am bodily afraid. 

Pol. Speak boldly; 1 warrant thee, 

Sof. Then, if I may ſpeak boldly, under my lord's 
favour—l do not ſay he lyes neither; no, 1 am too 
well-bred for that; but his lordſhip fibs moſt abo- 
minably, 

An. Do you hear his impudence? Yet will you 
let me go? 

Seſ. No impudence at all, my lord; for how could 
I, naturally ſpeaking, be in the balcony and af- 
fronting you, when, at the ſame time, 1 was in 
every ſtreet in Thebes, inviting theſe gentlemen to 
dinner ? 

Grip. Hold a little. How long ſince was it, that 
he ſpoke to you from the ſaid balcony ? 

Am. Juſt now; not a minute before he brought 
you hither, | | 

Sof. Now ſpeak, my witneſſes, 

; Grip. I can anſwer for bim, for this laſt half 
our. 

Pal. And I. 

Tra. And I. 

Seſ. Now, judge equitably, gentlemen, whether 
I was not a civil, well-bred perſon, to tell my lord 
he fibs only. 

Am. Who gave you that order to invite them ? 

Soſ. He that beft might, yourſelf. By the ſame 
token, you bid old Bromia provide an 'twere for a 
god; and I put in for a brace, or aleaſh; no, now 
I think on't, it was for ten couple of gods, to make 
ſure of plenty. . 

Am. When did 1 give thee this pretended com- 
miſſion ? ; 

Sof. Why, you gave me this pretended commiſ- 
ſion juſt after you had given Phædra a purſe of gold 
to bring you and my lady together, that you might 
try to make up matters with her after your quarrel. 

Am. Where, in what place, did 1 give this order? 

Sof. Here, in this place, in the preſence of this 
very door, and of that balcony; and if they could 
ſpeak, they would both juſtify it, 

Am. Oh, heaven! theſe accidents are ſo ſurpri- 
fing, the more I think of them the more I am loſt 
in my imagination. 

Grip. Nay, he has told us ſome paſſages, as he 
came along, that ſeem to ſurpaſs the power of nature. 
8of. What think you now, my lord, of a certain 
twin brother of mine, called Sofia? *Tis a ſly youth. 
Pray Heaven, you have not juſt ſuch another rela- 
tion within doors, called Amphitryon. It may be 
it was he that put upon me, in your likeneſs; and 
perhaps he may have put ſomething upon your lord- 
ſhip too, that may weigh heavy upon the forehead. 

Am. ¶ To thoſe who bold bim.] Let me go—Sofia 
may be innocent, land Iwill not hurt him Open the 
door; I'll reſolve my doubts immediately. 

Seſ. The door is peremptory that it will not be 
opened without keys ; and my brother, on the in- 
ſide, is in poſſeſſion, and will not part with them. 

Am. Then 'tis manifeſt that I am affronteq, 
Break open the door there . 


face! to deny me entrance: to brave me from che 


Grip. Stir not a man of you to his aſſiſtance, 


Sof. I ſay, in the firſt place—Be ſure you hold 
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inherit ance. 


An. Doſt thou take part with my adultreſs too, 
becauſe ſhe is thy niece? 

Grip. I take part with nothing but the law; and 
to break the doors open, is to break the law. | 

Am. Do thou command them, then. 

Grip. I can command nothing without my war- 
rant; and my clerk is not here, to take his fees 
for drawing it, 

Am. [ Afide.) The devil take all juſtice-brokers, 
I curſe him too, when I have been hunting him 
all over the town, to be my witneſs—But I'll bring 
ſoldiers to force open the door by my own commil- 
ſion. [Exit Amphitryon. 

Seſ. You had beſt ſtay dinner, tiil he has proved 
himſelf to be Amphitryon in form of law. But I'll 
make ſhort work of that buſineſs; for I'll take mine 
oath *ris he, | 

Grip 1 ſhould be glad it were. 

Soſ. How, glad it were! with your damn'd in- 
|» + you ought tv be thankful that 

it is. 

Grip. [ Afide.] That I may ſee my miſtreſs, Phæ- 
dra, and preſent her with my great gold goblet. 

Sof. It this be not the true Amphitryon, I 
wiſh I may be kept withour doors, faſting, and 
biting my own fingers for want of victuals; and 
that's a dreadful imprecation. I am for the invit- 
ing, eating, and treating Amphitryon; I am ſure 
"tis he that is my lawfully begotten lord: and if 
you had an ounce of the juſtice in you, you ought 
tohave laid hold on t' other Amphitryon, and com- 
mitted him for a rogue, and an impoſtor, and a 
vagabond. [The door is opened; Mer. from within. 

Mer. Enter quickly, maſters. The paſſage on 
the right-hand leads to the gallery, where my lord 
expects you— For I'm called another way. 

[ Gripus, Tranio, and Polidas, ge into the bouſe, 

Sof. I ſhould know that voice, by a ſecret inſtinct. 
»Tis a tongue of my family, and belongs to my 
brother, Soka. It muſt be ſo; for it has a cudgelling 
kind of ſound in it. But, put the worſt—let me 
weigh this matter wiſely— Here's a beating and a 
belly-full, againſt no beating and no belly-full. The 
beating is bad; but the dinner is good. Now, not 
to be beaten, is but negatively good ; but, not to 
fill my belly, is poſitively bad. Upon the whole 
matter, my final reſolution is, to take the good 
and the bad as they come together, 

Mer. Whither now, you kitchen-ſcum ? From 
whence this impudence, to enter here without per- 
miſſion ? 

Seſ. Moſt illuſtrious Sit, my ticket is my hunger. 
Shew the full bowels of your compaſſion, to the 
empty bowels of my famine. 

Mer. Were you not charged to return no more ? 
Tl cut you into quarters, and hang you upon the 
ſhambles. - 

Sof. You'll get but little credit by me. Alas, 
Sir, I am but mere carrion ! Brave Sofia, compal- 
fionate coward Sofia ; and beat not thyſelf, in beat- 

me. 

Mer. Who gave you that privilege, firrah, to aſ- 
ſume my name ? Have you not been ſufficiently warn- 
ed of it, and received part of my puniſhment al- 
ready ? 

Seſ. May it pleaſe you, Sir, the name is big 
enough for both of us. 

Mer. No, no; two Soſias would make but two fools. 

Seſ. Then let me be the fool, and be you the 
prudent perſon, and chuſe for yourſelf ſome wiſer 
name ; or you ſhall be the elder brother, and I'll 
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cudgel him to no purpoſe z for ſtill he's obſtinate to 


Mer. I tell thee, I am the only fon of our family. 
Seſ. Ah! then let me be your baſtard brother, 
and the ſon of a whore ; I hope that's but reaſonable. 
Mer. No, thou ſhalt not diſgrace my father ; for 
there are few baſtards now-a-days worth owning. 
Soſ. Ah, poor Sofia ! what will become of thee! 
Mer. Yet again profanely uſing my proper name! 
Soſ. I did not mean myſelf; I was thinking of 
another Sofia, a poor fellow, that was once of my 
acquaintance, unfortunately baniſhed out of doors, 
when dinner was juſt coming upon the table. 
Enter Phædra. 
Pb. Sofia, you and I muſt—Blefs me! what have 
we here? A couple of you! or do I ſee double? 
Soſ. I would fain bring it about, that I might 
make one of them; but he's unreaſonable, and will 
needs incorporate me, and ſwallow me whole ints 
himſelf, If he would be content to be but one 
and a half, twould never grieve me. 


Mer. Tis a perverſe raſcal. I kick him and 


ſtick to me; and I can never beat him out of my re- 


ſemblance. 


Pb. Which of you two is Soſia? For t'other muſt 
be the devil, 

Sof. You had beſt aſk him, that has played the 
devil with my back and ſides. 

Mer. You had beſt aſk him who gave you the 
gold goblet. ; ; 

Ph. No, that's already given; but he ſhall be 
my Sofia, that will give me ſuch another. 

Mer. | find you have been interloping, firrah. 

Soſ. No, indeed, Sir; I only promiſed her a gold 
thimble; which was as much as comes to my pro- 
portion of being Sofia, : 
Pb. This is no Sofia for my money. Beat him 
away, t'other Sofia; he grows inſufferable. 

Sof. [ Afde.] Would I were valiant, that I might 
beat him away, and ſucceed him at the dinner, for 
a pragmatical ſon of a whore, as he is. 

Mer. What's that you are muttering bet wixt your 
teeth, of a ſon of a whore, ſirrah? 

Sof. I am ſure I meant you no offence; for, if I 
am not Sofia, I am the ſon of a whore, for aughe 
I know ; and, if yon are Sofia, yau may be the fon 
of a whore, for aught you know. 

Mer. Whatever I am, I will be Scfia as long as 
I pleaſe ; and whenever you viſit me, you ſhall be 
ſare of the civility of the cudgel. 

Sof. If you will promiſe to beat me into the 
houſe, you may begin when you pleaſe with me z 
but to be beaten out of the houſe, at dinner-time, 
fleſh and blood can never bear it. ; 

[Mercury beats bim about, and Sofia is fill mak- 

ing towards the dor: but Mercur pets betwixt 3 
and at length drives bim e the Stage. 

Pb. In the name of wonder, what are you that 
are Soſia, and are not Sofia ? 

Mer. If thou wouldſt know more of me, my per- 
ſon is freely at thy diſpoſing. 

Ph. Then I diſpoſe of it to you again; for tis 
ſo ugly, tis not for my uſe, 

Mer. I can be ugly or handſome, as I pleaſe ; go 
to bed old, and riſe young. I have fo many ſuics 
of perſons by me, I can ſhiſt em when I will, 

Pb. You are a fool then, to put on your worſt 
clothes when you come a wooing. 

Mer. Go to; aſk no more queſtions. I am for 
thy turn; for I know thy heart, and ſee all thou 

haſt about thee. In thy right pocket—let me ſee 
. — love - letters from Judge Gripus, written to 
the bottom, on three ſides ; full of fuſtian paſſion, 


— 


be content to be the younger, though I loſe my | 


and hearty nonſenſe: as alſo in the ſame pocket, a 


} 
16 
letter of thine intended to him; conſiſting of nine 
lines and a half, ſcrawl'd and falſe ſpell'd, to ſhew 
thou art a woman. 

Ph. Is the devil in you, to ſee all this? Now, 
for Heaven's ſake, do not look in t'other pocket. 

Mer. Nay, there's nothing there, but a vie 
book of poems, and 0 

Ph. [Giving a great friſt.] Look no farther, I 
beſeech o 

Mer. And a ſilver ſpoon 

Ph. [Sbrieking.] Ah! ? 

Mer. Which jou purloin'd laſt night from Bromia. 

Ph. Keep my counſei, or I am undone for ever, 

Mer. No; I'll mortify thee, now I have an handle 
to thy iniquity, if thou wilt not love me 

Ph. Well, if you'll promiſe me to be ſecret, I 
will love you; becauſe indeed I dare do no other. 

Mer. Tis a good girl—I will be ſecret; and far- 
ther, I will be aliſting to thee in thy filching; tor 
thou and 1 were born under the ſame planet. 

Ph. And we ſhall come to the ſame end too, I'm 
afraid. 

Mer. No, no ; ſince thou haſt wit enough already 
to cozen a judge, thou need'ſt never fear hanging. 

Ph. And will you make yourſelf a younger man, 
and be handſome too, and rich ? For you that know 
hearts, muſt needs know, that I ſhall never be con- 
tant to ſuch an ugly old Sofia. 

Mer. As to my perſon, thou ſhalt know more of 
that another time. But, pr'ythee, why art thou ſo 
covetous of riches ? 

Ph. Why ? becauſe riches will procure every 
thing elſe that I can wiſh for. 

Mer. But what if every thing elſe could be pro- 
cur'd without riches ; would not that do as well? 

Ph, Why, no ; there's a pleaſure, mechinks, in 
having the money before one lays it out, 

Mer. And yet, till it is laid out, it is as uſeleſs 
as ſo much dirt. 

Ph. Aye—that may be—but when my heart 
dances to the chinking of money, it is not at lei- 
ſure to think of thar. 

Mer. But if, without money, you could procure 
all that money could buy, and more ? 

Ph. Why, as well as | love money, I have no 
objection to any good thing that money won't buy; 
but pray, how is it to be had ? 

Mer. To be had ? why, upon the eaſieſt terms in 
the world ; only by a motion of the finger, or a 
ſtamp with the foot. 

P5. Phoo, that's impoſſible. 

Mer. You ſhall make the experiment. 

Ph. Shall 1? fo I will then, this minute. Muſt 
1 ftamp with my foot, or beckon with my finger? 

Mer. Firſt try to find out what you wiſh for, 
which I have known a difficult taſk for a woman. 

Ph. Let me ſee 
Mer. Come, I'll help you. If you had been put 
into poſſeſſion of Gripus's wealth yeſterday, what 
wou'd you have had to entertain you to-day ? 

Ph. Why, I would have had—let me ſee—1 would 
have had, juſt now, a band of the beſt muſic in 
Thebes, and a ſong in the character of Plutus in 
praiſe of money. 

Mer. Well, now ſtamp with your foot, 

[Phadra famps; the muſic frites up; ſhe 
farts and ſcreams out. 
Nayy nay, don't ipoil the muſic- there's a friend of 
mine in the character of Plutus juſt coming in. 

Ph. I am very much obliged to you and your 
friend; but, if you pleaſe, I had rather keep a lit- 
tle farther out of his reach, 
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Mer. Phhaw, pthaw! ſtay where you are=my 
friends hurt nobody without my leave. 


SONG 
By a Perſon who enters in ihe Character of Plutus. 
I 


Away with the fables phil-ſophers hald, 

Of pleaſare that honeſt» gains without gold: 

To de rich, is the blefings of liiert ſecure; 

And the man muſe be certain then that's poor, 
II. 

he virtue that claims MI! the gods for it's friends, 

On gold, mighty gold, Yor exiſtence depends: 

What wrongs, wickouteole, can a 70s redreſs? 

Or who, without gold, £22 get blemogs, or bleſs? 

11. 

In gold there is trength nich no ſoe con withſtand ; 

It conquers and tiiumphe, by fea and by and: 

To be rich, if you truſt your own cars 27d your eyes, 

Iz at vnce to be ſtrong, to be fair, to be wile. 


Ph. There's for you now——what have you to ſay 

to that ?. 

Mer. Why, Wit ſhall reply for me; and, to mor- 

tify you the more, it ſhall be in the character of a 

woman. | 

Pb. Stay then, Mr, Plutus, if you pleaſe. Let's 

hear what he'll lay, by way of reply. 

Mer. That's but an ill-natur'd experiment; for 

Wit and Wealth have no kindneſs for one another: 

however, it ſhall be as you pleaſe for once. 

{ Mercury wwawes bis caduceus, and a nymph 
enters, in the character of Wit. 


S ON G. 
J. 
Plutus, vain is all your vaunting, 
Wit muſt life with bliſs ſupply. 
Gold, alas! ſhould Wit be wanting,, 
Would not find a joy to buy, 
n 


Wit alone creates the bleſſing, 
Which, exchang's for gold, you ſhare : 
Sterile gold aione poſſeſſing, 
What has man but gloom and care ? 
III. 
Wit, of ev'ry art de viſer, 
Every paſſion can controul : 
Can to pity move the miſer, 
Can with mirth dilate his ſoul, 


Gold itſelf, on Wit depending, 
Thence derives it's utmoſt pow'r s 
Folly all profuſely ſpending, 
Folly hoarding all is poor. 
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Plu. In vain wou'd your jargon our ſenſes bewitch, 
D'ye tell me that gold will not make a min rich ? 

Wit. It is Wit, Wit alone, that can keep it or uſe 3 
And it cannot enrich thoſe that hide it or loſe. 

Piu. Your quibbles I ſcorn, 

Wit. But you cannot reply. 

Ply. I boldly affirm 

Wit, What I boldly deny, 

Ply. I'll bet you ten millions. 

Wit. No wagers I lay, 

Plu, You dare not. 

Wit. I ſcorn you. 

Ply. I hate you. 

Wit. Away 

Plu. Igo may great Jove in his mercy decree: 
That we never may meet, ſince we nt et can agrees 

Wit, Go you to the fooliſh. 


my 


tus. 


Plu. And you to the poor. 


Wit. The poor 1 can bleſs, and their bleſſings | 


ſecure. 


* 


[ Exeunt ſeveraliy. 
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AT:T Fe 
Enter Gripus and Phædra. Gripus bas the Cob let 
in bis Hand. 
Pb. OT will not be ſo baſe to take it from 


me? 

Grip. Tis my proper chattel: and 1'l} ſeize my 
own in whatever hands I find it. 

Ph. You know I only ſhew'd it to you to pro- 
yoke your generoſity, that you might out-bid your 
rival with a better preſent. 

Grip. My rival is a thief; and I'll indi you a: 
a receiver of ſtolen goods. 

Ph. Thou hide-bound lover! 

Grip. 'Thou very mercenary miſtreſs ! 

Ph. Thou mot mercenary magiſtrate ! 

Grip. Thou ſeller of thyſe'f! 

Ph. Thou feller of other people! Thou weather- 
cock of government: that when the wind blows 
for the ſubject, point'ſt to privilege; and when it 
changes for the ſovereign, veer'ſt to prerogative. 

Grip. Will you compound, and take it as my 
preſent ? 

Ph. No: but I'll ſend thy rival to force it from 
thee. 

Grip. When a thief is rival to his judge, the hang- 
man will ſoon decide the. difference. [ Exit Phæd. 
Enter Mercury, with two Swords. 

Mer. [ Bowing.) Save your good lordſhip, 

Grip. From an 1mpertinent coxcomb—1 am out 
of humour, and am in haſte—Leave me. 

Mer. "Tis my duty to attend on your lordſhip, 
and to eaſe you of that indecent burden, 

Grip. Gold was never any burden to one of my 
profetſion. 

Mer, By your lordſhip's permiſſion, Phædra has 
ſent me to take it from you. 

Grip. What, by violence ? 

Mer. [Still bowing. ] No; but by your honour's 
permiſſion, I am to reſtore it to her, and perſuade 
your lordſhip to renounce your pretenſions to her. 

Grip. Tell her flatly, I will neither do one, nor 
tother, 

Mer. O, my good lord, I dare paſs my word for 
your free conſent to both.-Will your honour be 
pleas'd to take your choice of one of theſe ? 

Grip. Why theſe ate {words : what have Ito do 
with them? 

Mer. Only to take your choice of one of them— 
which your lordſhip pleaſes; and leave the other to 
your moſt obedient ſervant, 

Grip. What, one of theſe ungodly weapons ? 
Take notice, I'll lay you by the heels, firrah; this 
has the appearance of an unlawful bloody challenge, 

Mer. ou magiſtrates are pleaſed to call it ſo, 
my lord; but with us ſword-men, tis an honour- 
able invitation to the cutting of one another's throats, 

Grip. Be anſwer'd; I have no throat to cut. The 
law Fa decide our controverſy. 

Mer. By your permiflion, my lord, it muſt be 
diſpatch'd this way. 

Grip, I'll ſee thee hang'd before 1 give thee any 
ſuch permiſſion, to diſpatch me into another world. 

Mer. At the leaſt, my lord, you have no occaſion 
to complain of my want of reſpect to you: you will 
neither reſtore the goblet, nor renounce Phedra: 1 


offer you the combat, you tefuſe it; all this is dont 
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in the forms of honour : it follows, that T am to 7 
front, cudgel you, or kick you, at my own arbitre- 
ment; and I ſuppoſe, you are too honourable not 
to approve of my proceeding. 

Grip. Here's a new ſort of proceſs, that was never 
1eard of in any of our courts, 

Mer. This, my good lord, is law in ſhort- hand; 
without your long preambles, and tedious repeti- 
tions, that ſignify nothing but to ſqueeze the ſub- 
ject; therefore, with your lordſhip's favour, I be- 
gin. [F illips bim under the chin. 

Grip. What's this for: 

Mer. To give you an occaſion of returning me 
2 box o'th'ear ; that ſo all things may proceed me- 
thodically. 

Grip. I put in no anſwer, but ſuffer a nonſuit. 

Mer. No, my lord; for the coſts and charges are 
to be paid, Will you pleaſe to reſtore the cup? 

Grip. I have told thee, no. 

Mer. Then from your chin, I muſt aſcend to 
your lordſhip's cars. 

Grip. Oh, oh, oh, oh !--Wilt thou never leave 
lugzing me by the ears? 

Mer, Not till your lordſhip will be pleas'd to 
near reaſon, [Pulling again. 

Grip. Take the cup, and the devil give thee joy 
on't. 

Mer. [ Still bo/ding bim. ] And your lordſhip will 
farther be graciouſly pleaſed, to releaſe all claims, 
titles, and actions whatſoever, to Phædra: you muſt 
give me leave to add one ſmall memento, for that 
too. [ Pulling him again. 

Grip. I renounce her, I releaſe her. 

Enter Piedra. 

Mer. [To ber.] Phaira, my lord has been 
pleaſed to be very gracious, without puſhing mat- 
ters to extremity. : 

Pb, I overheard it all. But give me livery and 
feifin of the goblet, in the firft place. : 

Mer. There's an act of oblivion ſhou'd be paſs'd 
£00. 

Pb, Let him begin to remember quarrels, when 
he dare; now I have him under my girdle, I'll cap 
verſes with him to the end of the chapter, 

Enter Amphitryon and Guards. 

Am. [Te Gripus.] At laſt I have got poſſeſſion 
without your lord{hip's warrant, Phra, tell Alc- 
mena I am here, 

Ph. I'll carry no ſuch lying meſſage—You are 
not here, and you cannot be here; for, to my knows 
ledge, you are aboye with my lady in the chamber, 

Am. All of a piece, and all witchcraft! Anſwer 
me preciſely; doſt thou not know me for Amphi- 
tryon ? 

Pb. Anſwer me firſt; did you give me adiamond, 
and a purſe of gold? | 

Am. Thou know'ſt I did not. 

Pb. Then 1 know you are not the true Amphi- 
tryon. a 

Am. I'll undo this enchantment with my ſword, 
and kill the ſorcerer: come up, gentlemen, and 
follow me. [ To the Guards. 

Ph. Vil fave you the labour, and call him down to 
confront you, if you dare attend him. [Exit Phædra. 

Mer. [Afde.{ Now the ſpell is ended, and Jupi- 
ter can enchant no more; or elſe Amphitryon had 
not entered ſo eaſily.— ¶ Gripus is ftealing of. ] Whi- 
ther now, Gripus? I have buſineſs for you. If you 
offer to ſtir, you know what follows. 

Enter Jupiter, followed by Tranio and Polidas, 

Fu. Who dares to play the maſter in my houſe? 
What noiſe is this that calls me from above, 


[Lavades my loft receſs, 


| 
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„Uke a tide, breaks in my love? 
Am. O heav'ns! what's this I ſee ? 
Tra. What a prodigy! 
Pol. How! two Amphitryons ! 
Grip. I have beheld the appearance of two funs, 
But till the falſe was dimmer than the true; 
Here, both thine out alike. 
Am, This is a fight, that, like the Gorgon's head, 
Chills all my blood, and ſtiffens me to ſtone. 
I need no more enquire into my fate: 
For what 1 fee reſolves my doubts too plain. 
Tra. Two drops of water cannot be more like. 
Pal. They are two very ſames. 
' Am. Now I am gather'd back into myſelf; 
My heart beats bigh, and puſhes out the blood, 
Drawing bis ſword. 
To give me juſt revenge on this impoſtor. 
If you are brave, aſſiſt me—No one ſtirs ! | 
What, are all brib'd to take th' enchanter's part! 
Tis true, the work is mine; and thus 

[ Going to ruſh on Jup. is beld by Tra. and Pol.] 

Pol. It muſt not be. 

Ju. Give him his way: I dare the madman's 
But ſtill take notice, that it looks not like [ worſt. 
The true Amphitryon, to fly out at firſt 
To brutal force ; it ſhews he doubts his cauſe, 
Who dares not truſt his reaſon to defend it. 

Am, [ Struggling. ] Thou baſe uſurper of my name 

and bed! 

No leſs than thy heart's blood can waſh away 

Th' affronts I have ſuftain'd. 
Fra. We muſt not ſuffer 

So ftrange a duel, as Amphitryon | 
To fight againſt himſelf. your hands : 
Pol. Nor think we wrong you, when we hold 
We know our duty to our general; 

We know the ties of friendſhip to our friend ; 
But who that friend, or who that gen'ral is, 
Without more certain proofs betwixt you two, 
Js hard to be diſtinguiſh'd by our reaſon, 

Am. I knowit; and have ſatisfy'd myſelf, 

I am the true Amphitryon. « 

Fu. See again, 

He ſhuns the certain proofs; and dares not ſtand 
Impartial judgment, and award of right. 


Bot fince Alcmena's honour is concern'd, 


Whom, more than life and all the world, I love; 


This I propole, as equal to us both. | 


Tranio and Polidas, be you aſſiſtants: 
The guard be ready to ſecure th' impoſtor, 
When once ſa prov'd, for public puniſhment ; 
And, Gripus, be thou umpire of the cauſe. 
Am. 1 am content ; let him proceed to examina- 
tion. | 
_ Grip. [Aſide to Mer.) On whoſe fide would you 
pleaſe that I ſhou'd give the ſentence ? 
Mer. [ Afide to bim.] Follow thy conſcience for 
once: but not to make a cuſtom of it neither, 
Pol. Your lordſhip knows I was maſter of Am- 
phitryon's ſhip; and I defire to know of him, what 
paiſed in private betwixt us two at his landing, 
when he was juſt ready to engage the enemy ? 
Grip. Let the true Ampbitryon anſwer firft—— 
Fu. and Am. togetber.,—My lord, I told him 
Grip. Peace both of you !-—"Tis a plain cafe, they 
are both true; for they both ſpeak together: but for 
more certainty, let the falfe Amphitryon ſpeak firſt. 
Mer. Now they are both filent,—— . 
Grip. Then tis as plain on t'other fide, that they 
are falſe Amphitryons- 
Mer. Which Amphitryon ſhall ſpeak firſt? 
Grip. Let the choleric Amphitryon ſpeak ; and 
let the peaceable hold his peace. | 


An. [To Polid.] You may remember that 1 
whiſpered you, not to part from the ſtern, one fin- 
gle moment. 

Pol. You did ſo. 4 

Grip, No more words then: I proceed to ſentence, 

Fu. Twas I that whiſpered him; and he may 
remember I gave him this reaſon for it, that if our 
men were beaten, I might ſecure my own retreat, 

Pol. You did fo. ns 
| Grip. Now again he's as true as t'other. 

Tr. You know I was pay-maſter; what direc- 
tions did you give me the night before the battle? 

Grip. To which of the You's art thou ſpeaking? 

Am. 1 ordered you to take particular care of the 
great bag. 

Grip. Why this is demonſtration. 

Fu. The bag that I recommended to you, was 
of tiger's ſkinz and marked Beta. 

Grip. In ſadneſs, 1 think, they are both Jug- 
glers ; here's nothing, and here's nothing; and 
then bi-cius doccius, and they are both here again. 

Tra. You, peaceable Amphitryon, what money 
was there in that bag ? 

Ju. The ſum, in groſs, amounted juſt to fifty 
Artic talents. 

Tra. To a farthing. 

Grip. Paugh ! Obvious, obvious. 

Am. Two thouſand pieces of gold were tied up 
in a handkerchief dy themſelves. 

Tra. I remember it. 

Grip. Then *tis dubious again. 

Ju. But the reſt was not all filver; for there 
were juſt four thouſand braſs halfpence. 

Grip. Being but braſs, the proof is inconſiderableʒ 
if they had been filver, it had gone on your fide. 

Am. [To Ju.] Death and hell, you will not 
perſuade me, that I did not kill Pterelas ? 

Ju. Nor you me, that I did not enjoy Alemena ? 

Am. That laſt was poiſon to me [ Afide. 
Yet there's one proof thou canſt not counterfeit; 
In killing Pterelas, I had a wound 
Full in the brawny part of my right arm, 

Where ſtill the ſcar remains ; now bluſh, impoſtor; 
For this thou canſt not ſhow. 
Bares bis arm, and ſhews the ſcar. 

Omnes. This 1 the true Ataphitryon. 7 

Fu. May your lordſhip pleaſe 

Grip. No, firrah, it does not pleaſe me; hold 
your tongue, I charge you, for the caſe is manifeſt, 

Fu. By your favour then, this ſhall (peak. for me. 

Bares bis arm, and fbews it. 

Tra. Tis juſt in the ſame muſcle. 

Pol. Of the ſame length and breadth; any the 
ſcar of the ſame bluiſh colour. 

Grip. * Ju. ] Did not I charge you not te 
ſpeak ? "Twas plain enough before; and now you 
have puzzled it again. 

Am. Good gods, how can this be? 

Grip. For certain, there was but one Pterelas 
and he muſt have been in the plot againſt himſelf 
too: for he was killed firſt by one of them; and 
then roſe again out of reſpect to t'other Amphi- 
tryon, to be killed twice over. 

Enter Alcmena, Phedra, and Bromia. 
Al. [Turning to Pbædra and Bromia. ] No more 
of this; it ſounds impoſſible, 
That two ſhould be ſo like, no difference found, 

Pb, You'll find it true. 

Al. Then where's Alcmena's honour and her fame? 
Fare wel my needleſs fear, it cannot be: . 
This is a caſe too nice for vulgar fight— 

Te let me come, my heart will guide my eyes 


To point and tremble to it's proper choice. 
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Were I diſpos'd, thou might'ſt as ſafely meet 
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treſs. 
J. My gentle love, my treaſure and my joy, 
Follow no more that falſe and fooliſh fire, 
That would miſlead thy fame to ſure deſtruction! 
Look: on thy better huſhand, and thy friend, 
Who will not leave thee liable to ſcorn, 
But vindicate thy honour from that wretch 
Who would by baſe aſperfions blot thy virtue. 
Al. [Going to Jupiter.] 1 was indeed miftaken\, 
thou art he? 
Thy words, thy thoughts, thy ſoul is all Amphitryon. 
Th'impoftor has thy features, not thy mind; 
The face might have decciv'd me in my choice, 
Thy kin-inets is a guide that cannot err. 
Am. What! in my preſence to prefer the villain? 
Oh, execrable cheat! I break the truce; 
And will no more attend your vain deciſions. 
To this —and to the gods l' truſt my cauſe, 
Ju. Poor man! how I contemn_. thoſe idle 
threats ! 


The thunder launch'd from the red arm of Jove, 
But in the face of Thebes ſhe ſhall be clear d; 
And what | am, and what thou art, be known. 
Attend, and I will bring convincing proofs. 

Am. Thou wouldſt elude my juftice, and eſcape: 
But Iwill follow thee, through earth, and ſcas; 
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There neither was, nor is, bat one Amphitryon; | Seſ. Aye, but you bad beſt take heed how you at- 
And I am only his——— [Tales Am. by the hand, tempt it; for ay, Mercury has turned himſelf into 
A. [ Puſbing ber away from bim.] Away, adul- | me, fo I may take the toy into my head, to turn my- 


ſelf into Mercury; that I may ſwinge you conJignly. . 
| Mer. In the mean time, be all my witneſſes, that 
| take Phædra for my wife of the left-hand ; that 
is, in the nature of a lawful conoubine, ; 

Ph. You ſhal! pardon me for not believing you, 
for all you are a god: for you have a terrible ill name 
below; and I'm afraid you'll get a footmafi, in- 
ſtead of a prieſt, to marry us. 

Mer. But here's Gripus ſhall draw up articles be- 
twixt us. 

Ph. But he's terribly uſed to falſe conveyancings 
Well, be it ſo; for my counſel ſhall overlook them 
before I fign. Come on, Gripus ; that I may have 
him under biack and white. 

3 Grip. gets ready pen, ink, and paper. 

Mer With all my heart. 

Pb. [To Grip.) Begin, begin : Heads of articles 
to be made, &c, betwixt Mercury, god of thieves— 

Mer. Anc Phedra, queen of gy pies —— Imprimis, 
I promiſe to buy and ſettle upon her an eſtate, con- 
taining nine thouſand acres of land, in any part of 
Bœotis, to her own liking. | ; 

Ph. Provided always, that no part of the ſaid 
nine thouſand acres ſhall be upon, or adjoining to 
Mount Parnaſſus: for I will not be fobbed off with 
2 poetical eſtate. 


Nor hell ſhall hide thee from my juſt revenge. 

Ju. Vil ſpare thy pains : it ſhall be quickly ſeen, 

Berwixt us two, who ſeeks, and who avoids. 
Come in, my friends—and thou who ſeem'ſt Amphi- 
tryon, 
That all who are in doubt, may know the true. 
[ Jupiter re- enters the bouſe; with bim AmpHitryon. 
Alcmena, Polidas, Tranio, and Guards- 

Mer. Thou, Gripus—and you, Bromia—ſtay with 
Let their affairs alone, and mind we ours. [ Pagdra; 
Amphitryon's rival ſhall appear a god: 

But know before-hand, I am Mercury; 
Who want net heav'n, while Phedra is on eaith, 

Br. But, an't pleaſe your lordſhip, is my fellow 
ſervant, Phædra, to be exalted into the heav'ns, and 
mace a ſtar? | 

Ph. When that comes to paſs, if you look up 
a-nights, 1 ſhall remember old kindneſs, and vouch- 
ſafe to twinkle on you. 

nter Sofia, peeping about bim; and ſeerng Mercury, 

is ftarting back. 

Seſ. Here he is again; and there's no paſſing by 
him into the houſe, unleſs I wete aſprite, to glide in 
through the key-hole. I am to be a vagabond, I find. 

Mer. Soha, come back. 


Mer. Memorandum, that the be always conſtant 
to me; and admit of no other lover. 

Ph. Memorandum, unleſs it be a lover that offers 
morez and that the conſtancy ſhall not exceed the 
ſettlement. 

Sof. Iam a fool, I muſt confeſs—but yet I can ſee 
as far into a mill-ſtone as the beſt of you. I have 
obſerved, that you women-wits are commonly ſo 
quick upon the ſcent, that you often over-rup it: 
now I would aſk of Madam Phecra, that in caſe 
M.. Heaven there, ſhould be pleaſed to break theſe 
ariicles, in what court of judicature ſhe intends to 


 Iſae him? 


Pb. The fool has hit upon't :—Gods, and great 
men, are never to be ſued; for they can always 
plead privilege of peerage—1no therefore for once, 
Monſieur, I'll take your word; for as Tong as you 
love me, you'll be ſure to keepit: and in the mean 
time I ſhall be gaining experience how to manage 
ſome rich blockhead ; for no woman ever made her 
fortune by a wit, 

[It thunders ; and the company wvithin doors, Am. 

Al. Pol. and Tra. all come running out. 
Am. Sure tis ſome god! He vaniſh'd from our 


fight, - 
And told us we ſhould ſee him ſoon return. 


Sof. No, I thank you; a beaten dog has always | Al. I know not what to hope, nor what to fear. 


the wit to avoid his maſter. 
Mer. 1 permit thee to be Sofia again. 
we "Tis an unfortunate name, and I abandon it : 


A fimple error, is a real crime; 
And unconſenting innocence is loft, 


[ A ſecond peal of thunder. After which, Jupiter 


he that has an itch to be beaten, let him take ir up appears in a machine. 
for Sofia ; what have I ſaid now ! I mean for me; Ju. Look up, Amphitryon, and behold above 


for I neither am nor will be Sofia, 


Th' impoſtar god, the rival of thy love: 


Mer. But thou mayſt be ſo in ſafety; for I have | In thy own Ghape ſee Jupiter appear, 


acknowledged myſelf to be the God Mercury. 
Sof. I am your moſt humble ſervant, good Mr. 


And let that form ſecure thy j-alous fear, 
Diſgrace and infamy, are turn d to boaſt 3 


Mercury, But how ſhall I be ſure that you will] No fame, in Jove's concurrence, can be loſt: 


never aſſume my ſhape again ? 


What he enjoys, he ſancti ſies from vice; 


Mer. Becauſe I am weary of ſo villainous an And by partaking, ſtamps into a price. 


outlide. 


Seſ. [Afde.] Our ſovereign lord Jupiter is a fly 


Sof. Well, well; as villainous as it is, here's old companion; he knows how to gild a bitter pill. 


Bromis will be contented with it. 


ely. 


Br. Ves, now I am ſure that I may chaſtiſe you | Great like his fire, and like his mother fair: 


Ju. From this auſpicious night ſhall riſe an heir 


8 to redreſs, and tyrants to diſſelae; 


Born for a world that wants a Hercules. 
Farewel, farewel! f 
8 [ Jupiter is carried back to beaven. 
Omnes, We all congratulate Amphitryon, 
Ceſ. Ah, Bromia, Bromia, if thou hadſt been as 
handſome and as young as Phadra! I ſay no more— 
but ſomebody might have made his fortune, as 


well as his maſter, and never the worſe man nei- | 
cher · 


20 AM PHITRT ON. 


But — down, ambition! let me not complain 
Enough that I am Sofia once again! 

Though not a cuckold, yet content I'll be; 
The great man's happineſs is not for me. 

But of myſelf ſhall | be robd'd no more? 

Your voice, ye learned Thebans, 1 implore 
Give me your ſuffrage, I'll be Sofia ſtill; _ 
Let bully Merc'ry there, do what he will, 


